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BY THE EDrrolt; 



JTn the Volume hefe presented to the Public, th'fe 
Editor has the pleasure of performing a promise mad^ 
in bis Reprint of the Poems of Southwdi. The patron* 
age with which that attempt at repttblication was ho^ 
nour^dj has encouraged him to give a secohd voloihe; 
contatni]^- the jmhhshed works in Prose, of the same 
Author. Should equal success attend the present, as 
the forxQer undertaking, it is the Editor's intention to 
give a third volume> containing an uwpuhUshed work of 
Southwell^ entitled, ' Meditations on the Love of God ^ 
a MS. of which some account^ with accompanying 
extracts, was given inthe Life of th£s^ writer, prefixed 
to the Reprint of his Poems. 

Of the three Pieces Contained in this volume, the 
Editor can have but little to say, as the beauties thej 
exhibit in every page sufficiently speak for themselves. 
Of ' Mary Magdalen's Funeral Tears,- a judicious critie 
in the Retrospective Review, (No. 8.) remarks, that 
'though written in proseCat is much more fervid 
and impassioned than the greater part of his poetry. 
Southwell seems almost afraid to' trust himself in the 
fidry land of poetry^ lest he should imbibe some of its 
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illusions. The consequence is^ that^ in his poetical 
pieces^ his genius is much more restrained than in 
his prose compositions. While the former are> in ge« 
neral^ marked by gentleness and simplicity ; the latter 
are characterised by energy and passion.' 

The Epistle, entitled, ' The Triumphs over Death/ 
was composed on the death of the Lady Margaret, wife 
of the Honourable Robert Sackville, son and heir 
fipparent of Thomas, then Lord Buckhurst, whom he 
succeeded as second Earl of Dorset, in 1608. She was 
daughter of Thomas {loward^ Duke of Norfolk, by 
Margaret, his second ^ife^ daughter pf Thomas Lord 
Audley, of Walden^ sister to Thomas^ afterwards first 
Earl of Sufifolk. ' In what a beautifid strain of pane- 
gyric,' says the author of the article, Southwell, in th^ 
Censiira Lituraria, ' ar^ these Triumphs wrUien! The 
pen of the master, and the gifts of the muse, flow in 
unison to delineate the ^^xatacter of the deceased Mar- 
garet, and little has the mould of age affected it !*. 

But the ' Epistle of Copifort,' is the masterpiece of 
Southweirs pen. It is written in a strain of fervid elo-, 
quence, with wonderful vigour of thought and strength 
of language. From an observation at page 194, it ap-. 
pears to have been written in 1584, consequently 
when the author was only ?2, and on the very year he 
arrived in England, and entered upon the duties of his 
arduous and perilous mission; 'having,' to use. his 
own words^ ' travelled &v.<^d brought home a freight 
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of spiritual substance, to enrich my brethren, and medi« 
cinable receipts against their ghostly maladies.* There 
Is something very strildng in the picture of this youth- 
lui Misslonaiy^ who^ while his brethren of the priest* 
hood are falling around him> stands courageo«sly for* 
ward to exhort them to constancy ^ pointing to the 
palm of martyrdom, and urging them to grasp the 
prize. * Hoary senses/ says he, in language at once 
simple and affecting, — ' hoary senses are often couched 
under youthful locks, and some are riper in the spring, 
than others in the autumn of their age. A true Elias 
can conceive that a little eloud may cast a large and 
abundant shower 5 and the Scripture teacheth us, that 
God unveileth to little ones, that which he concealeth 
from the wisest sages : for his truth is not abashed by 
the minority of the speaker.* 

For a first sight of the rare Tolume containing this 
Epistle, the Editor is indebted to the kindness of 
Mr. Southey, the Poet Laureate* It was in a literary 
circle, at his charming and hospitable mansion on the . 
banks of the Derwent, that he kindly indulged the 
writer, by pointing out many of its beauties, and read- 
ing several extracts, but particularly the Introduction 
on which he dwelt with peculiar delight. Indeed, he 
seemed entirely to concur with the sentiments of Sir 
Egerton Brydges, who observes, that * a deep moral 
pathos, illumined by fervent piety, marked every thing 
Southwell wrote^ either in prose or verse. There is 



^lomethiRg singularly simple, chaste, eloquent and flu- 
ent, in his diction on aU occasions.' — It is but justice 
to add, that it is to Mr. Soutbey's observations the 
Editor is indebted for the first idea of republishing the 
works of this once popular, (*), but now neglected 
author 3 and .he is proud of this. opportunity of acknow- 
ledging the^bUgatlon* 



(*) It is remarked in the :Cen3uraLkeraria, that the works 
.erf Southwell, * must have been very popular, from the nu- 
merous editions [above tWent^] that were printed ; and yet, 
r^t.thii day, few of his productions are to be met with/ 



MARY MAGDALEN'S 



d^unetad €tsait* 



To the Worshipful and Virtuous Gentlewoman, 

MISTRESS A. D. 



JL OUR virtuous requests, to which your deserts gave 
the force of a commandment, won me to satisfy your 
devotion in penning some little Discourse of the 
blessed Mary Magdalen. And among other glonous 
examples of this Saint's life, I have made choice of her 

' Funeral Tears, in which as she most uttered the great 
vehemency of her fervent love to Christ, so hath she 

^ven therein largest scope to dilate upon the same— • 
a theme pleasing, I hope, unto yourself, and fittest 

' for the time. Por as passion, and especially this of 
love, is in these days the chief commander of most 
men*s actions, and the idol to which both tongues and 
pens do sacrifice their ill- bestowed labours ; so there 
Is nothing now more needful to be treated, than how 
to direct these humours into their due courses, and to 
draw this flood of affections into the right chahnel.*- 
Passions I allow, and loves T approve 5 only I would 
wish that men would alter their object, and better 
their intent: ferPiissions being sequels of our nature, 
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and allotted unto us as the handmaid's of Reason, 
there can be no doubt but as their Author is good^ and 
their end godly, so their use^ tempered in the mean^ 
implieth no offence. 

Love is but the infancy of true Charity, yet sucking 
Nature's breast, and swathed in her bands 3 which then 
groweth to perfection, when Faith, besides natural 
motives, proposeth higher and nobler grounds of 
amity. Hatred and Anger are the necessary officers 
of Prowess and Justice 3 Courage being cold and dull, 
and Justice, in due revenge, slack and careless, where 
hate of the fault will not make it odious, and Anger 
setteth not an edge on the sword that punisheth or 
preventeth wrongs. Desire and Hope are the parents 
of Diligence and Industry 5 the nurses of Perseverance 
and Constancy ; the seeds of Yalour and iVIagnanimity 3 
the death of Sloth, and the breath ^of all Virtue.— 
Fear and Dislikes are the scouts of Discretion, the h^^ 
bingers of Wisdom and Policy, killing idle Repentance 
in the cradle, curbing Rashness with deliberation. — 
Audacity is the armour of Strength, and the guide of 
Glory, breaking the ice to the hardest exploits, and 
crowning Valour with honourable victory. — Sorrow 
is the sister of Mercy, and a maker of compass- 
ion; weeping with others* tears, and grieved with 
their harms. It is both the salve and smart of sin 3 
curing that which it chastiseth with true remorse, and 
preventing need of new cure, with the detestation of 
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tHe disease. Despair of the success is a bit against evil 
attempts^ and the hearse of idle hop '^, emUig endless 
things in their first motion to begin. — ^True Joy is the 
rest and reward of virtue^ seasoning difhculiies with 
d^ghty and giving a present essay ot future happiness. 
—Finally, there is no passion but hath a serviceable 
use, either in pursuit of good, or avoidance of eyilj 
and they are all beneBts of God, and helps of Nature^ 
so long as they are kept under Virtue*s correction. 

But as too much of the best is^evil^ and excess in virtue 
vice, so passions let loose without limits are imper- 
fecti(msj nothing being good that wanteth measure. 
And as the sea is unfit for traffic^ not only when the 
winds are too boisterous^ but also when they are too 
stilly and a middle gale and motion of the waves serv- 
eth best the sailor* s purpose; so neither too strong 
nor too calm a mind giveth virtue the first course, but 
a ndiddle temper between them both, in which the 
well-ordered passions are wrought to prosecute, not 
suffered to pervert, any virtuous endeavour. — Such 
were the passions of this holy Saint, which were not 
guides to reason, but attendants upon it ; and com- 
manded by such a love as could never exceed, because 
the thing loved was of infinite perfection. And if her 
weakness of faith (an infirmity then common to all 
Christ's disciples) did sufier her understanding to be 
deceived, yet was her will so settled in a most sincere 
and p^ect love^ that it led all her passions with the 
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iamelnati recompensing the want of belief with the 
•trange efiects of an excellent charity. 

This love^ and these passions^ are the subject of this 
IXseourse, which^ though it reach not the dignity of 
Mary's deserts^ yet shaU I think my endeavours well 
Tepaid if it may but woo some pens^more skilful^ from 
unworthy labours^ either to supply^ in this matter^ 
my want of ability^ or in other of like piety (whereof 
the Scripture is fuU) to exercise their happier talents. 
I know that none can express a passion that he feeleth 
not^ neither doth the pen deliver but what it copieth 
out of the mind 5 and therefore the finest wits are now 
given to write passionate discourses. I would wish 
them to make choice of such passions as it neither 
would be shame to utter^ nor sin to feel. But whether 
my wishes in this behalf take effect or not^ I reap> at 
the Jeast^ this reward of my pains — that I have showed 
my desire to answer your courtesy^ and set forth the 
due pimisee of this glorious Saint. 

Your loving friend^ 

R.S. 
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TO THE READER. 



!M.ANV, suiting their labours to the popular vein> 
and guided by the gale of vulgar breathy have divulged 
divers pathetical Discourses^ in which if they had 
shewn as much care to profit^ as they have done desire 
to.pl^ise^ their Works would much more have honored 
their names^ and availed the reader. But it is a just 
complaint among the better sort of persons, that the 
finest wits lose themselves in the vainest follies^ spill- 
ing much art in some idle fency^ and leaving their 
own works as witnesses how long they have been in 
travail^ to be^ in fine, delivered of a fable. And sure 
it is a thing greatly to be lamented^ that men of so 
high conceit should so much abase their abilities^ that 
when they have racked them to the uttermost endea- 
vour> all the praise that they reap of their employment 
consisteth in this, that they have wisely told a foolish 
tale, and carried a long lie very smoothly to the end. 
Yet this inconvenience might find some excuse, if the 
drift of their discourse levelled at any virtuous mark 5 
for in fables are often figured moral truths, and that 
covertly uttered to a common good, which, without a 
. narki would not find so frc« a passage : but when the 
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substance of the work hath neither truth nor proba^ 
bility^ nor the purport thereof tendeth to any honest 
end> the writer is rather to be pitied than praised^ and 
his books fitter for the fire than for the press. This 
common oversight more have observed than endea- 
voured to remedy 5 every one being able to reprove, 
none willing to redress such fsiults, authorised, espe- 
cially, byfgeneral custom. And if necessity (the 
lawless patron of enforced actions) had not more 
prevailed than choice, this Work, of so diffei'ent a sub- 
ject from the usual vein, should have been no eye-^ore 
to those that are pleased with worse matters : yet the 
copies fiew so fast and so f&he abroad, that it was in 
danger to come corrupted to the print. It seemed a 
less evil to let it fiy to common view in the ^natural 
plume, and with its own wings, than disguised in a 
coat of a bastard feather, or cast off from the fist of 
such a corrector as might haply have perished the 
sound, and imped it in some sick and sorry feathers 
of his own fiancies. It may be that courteous skill will 
reckon this, though coarse in respect of others' exqui- 
^te labours, not unfit to entertain well-tempered hu- 
mours bota with pleasure and profit 3 the ground 
thereof being in Scripture, and the form of enlarging it 
an imitation of the ancient doctors in the same and 
other points of like tenour. This commodity at the 
kasl it will carry with it, that the reader may learn to 
love without iinproqf of piety, and teach bis thoughts 
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either to temper passion in the mean^ or to give the 
bridle only where the excess cannot be faulty. Let the 
Work defend itself, and every one pass his answer as 
he seetb cause. Many carps are expected^ when curi- 
ous ^es come a-fishing 5 but the care is already takeo, 
and Patience waiteth at the table^ to take away when 
this dish is served in> and to make room for others to 
set on the desired fruit. 



Lucium unigeniti fac iihi, pUmcium omcruin* 

JsKEif • Chap. vL Ver. %G. 

" Make thee moumlDg as for an only Bon, a bitter 
lamentation." 
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MONGST other mournful accidents of the Passion 
of Christy that love presenteth itself unto my me- 
mory, with which the blessed Mary Magdalen^ 
lo?ing our Lord more than herself^ followed him in 
his journey to his deaths attending upon him when 
his disciples fled^ and being more willing to die with 
him than to live without him. But not finding the fa- 
vor to accompany him in deaths and loathing to re- 
main in life after him, the fire of her true affection in- 
flamed her heart, and her inflamed heart resolved into 
incessant tears ', so that burning and bathing between 
love and grief, she led a life ever dying, and felt a 
death never ending ; and when he by whom she lived 
was dead, and she for whom he died enforcedly left 
alive, she praised the dead more than the living 5 and 
having lost that light of her life, she desired to dwell 
in darkness and in the shadow of death, chciosing 
Christ's tomb for her best home, and his corse for her 
chief comfort : for Mary (a^ the Evangelist saith) 
'^ stood without at t?i0 tomb, weeptfig,**- 
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But> alas ! how unfortunate is this woman^ to whom 
neither life will afibrd a desired . fiarewell, nor death 
allow any wished welcome ! She hath abandoned the 
living, and chosen the company of the dead ; and now 
it seemelh that even the dead have forsaken her, since 
the corse she seekcth is taken away from her ; and 
this was the cause that love induced her to standi and 
sorrow enforced her to weep. Her eye was watchful 
to seek whom her heart most longed to enjoy^ and her 
feet in readiness to run if her eye should chance to 
espy him ^ and therefore she standeth to be still stir- 
ing, prest to watch every way, and prepared to go 
whither any hope should call her. But she wept be- 
cause she had such occasion of standing; and that 
which moved her to watch, was the motive of her tears. 
Yet was not this the entrance, but the increase of her 
grief-— not the beginning, but the renewing of her 
moans j for first she mourned for the departing of his 
soul out of his body, and now she lamented the taking 
of his body out of the grave 5 being punished with two 
wrecks of her only welfare, both full of misery, but 
the last without all comfort. The first original of her 
sorrow grew, because she could not enjoy him alive 3 
yet this sorrow had some solace, for that she hoped to 
have enjoyed him dead. 

But when she considered that his life was already 
loet^ and now not so much as his body could be found, 
she was wholly daunted with dismay^, since this un- 
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happiness admitted no help. She doubted lest the love 
gf her Master (the only portion that her fortune hdd 
left her) would soon languish in her cold breast^ if it 
neither liad his words to kindle it, his presence to 
cherish it, nor so much as his dead ashes to foster it* 
She had prepared her spices, and provided her oiot- 
ments, to pay him the last tribute of external duties ; 
and though Joseph and Nicodemus had already be« 
stowed ^ hundred pounds of myrrh and aloes, which 
was in quantity sufficient, in quality of the best, and 
as well applied as art and devotion could devise ; yet 
such WIS her love, that she would have thought any 
quantity too little, except her's had been added ; the 
best in quality too mean, except her's were with it ; 
and no diligence in applying it enough, except her 
service were in it. Not that she was sharp in cen- 
suring what others had done, but because love made 
her so desirous to do all herself, that though all had 
been done that she could devise, and as well as she 
could wish* yet unless she were an actor, it would not 
suffice; since love is as eager to be uttered in efiiects, 
as it is zealous in true affection. She came, therefore, 
now, meaning to embalm his corse as she had before 
anointed his feet, and to preserve the relics of his bo4y 
as the only remnant of all her bliss. And as in the 
spring of her felicity she had washed his fe^t with her 
tears, bewailing unto him the death of her own soul, 
so now she came, in the depth of her misery, to shed 

c 
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them afresh for the death of his body : but when she 
saw the grave open, and the body taken out, the la- 
bour of embalming was prevented, but the cause of 
her weeping increased ; and he that was wanting to 
her obsequies, was not wanting to her tears 5 and tho* 
she found not whom to anoint, yet found she whom 
to lament. 

And not wiihout cause did Mary complain, finding 
her first anguish doubled with a second grief, and 
being surcharged with two most violent sorrows in 
one afiiicted heart . for having settled her whole Af- 
fection upon Christ, and summed all her desires and 
wishes into the love of his goodness, as nothing could 
equal his worth, so was there not in the whole world 
either a greater benefit for her to enjoy than himself, 
or any greater damage possible than his loss. What 
marvel, therefore, that her vehement love to so lovely 
a Lord should feel as bitter pangs at his loss, as before 
it tasted joys in his presence 5 and open as large an 
issue to tears of sorrow, as heretofore to tears of con- 
tentment ? And though tears were apter to nourish 
than diminish her grief, yet now being plunged into 
the depth of pain, she yielded herself captive to all 
dbcomfort, carrying an overthrown mind in a more 
enfeebled body ; and still busy in devising, but ever 
doubtful in defining, what she might best do: for 
what could a silly woman do but weep, that, floating 
in a sea of cares, found neither ear to hear her^ nor 
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tongue to direct her, nor hand to help her, nor heart 
to pity her in her desolate case ? True it is that Peter 
and John came with her to the tomb, and, to make 
trial of her report, were both within it ; "but as they 
were speedy in coming, and diligent in searching, so 
were they as quick to depart, and fearful of farther 
seeking. And, alas ! what gained she by their com- 
ing but two witnesses of her loss, two dismayers of her 
hope, and two partners of a new despair ? Love moved 
them to come, but their love was soon conquered 
with such fear, that it suffered them not to stay. But 
Mary, hoping in despair, and persevering in hope, 
stood without fear, because she now thought nothing 
\eh that ought to be feared, for she hath lost her 
Master, to whom she was so entirely devoted, that he 
was the total of her loves, the height of her hopes, 
tod the uttermost of her fears j and therefore, besides 
him she could neither love any other creature, hope 
for toy other comfort, or fear any other loss. The 
worst she could fear was the death of her body ; and 
that she rather desired than feared, since she had al- 
ready lost the life of her soul, without which, any 
other life would be a death ^ and with which, any 
cyther death would have been a delight. But now ishe 
thought it better to die than to live, because she might 
happily, dying, find whom, not dying, she looked not 
to enjoy; and not enjoying, she had little wish to 
live. For now she loved nothing in her life but her 

c2 
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love to Christ 5 and if any thing did make her willing 
to live, it was only the unwillingness that hb image 
should die with her^ whose likeness love had engraven- 
on her hearty and treasured up in her sweetest memo* 
ries ; and had she not feared to Q£&ce the tablet^ and 
to break open the closet to which she had entrusted 
this l^st relick of her lost happiness^ the violence of 
grief would have melted her heart into inward tears^ 
and blotted her remembrance with a faithful oblivion. 
And yet nevertheless she is mow in so imperfect a sort 
alive^ that it is proved true in her^ that love i$ strong a$ 
death » 

But O^ Mary^ by whose counsel^ upon what hope^ 
or with what heaft> couldst thou stand alone^ when 
the Disciples were departed ? Thou wert there once 
before they came^ thou turnedst again at their com** 
ing, and yet thou stayest when they are gone!— » 
Alas ! that thy Lord is not in the tomb^ thine own 
eyes have often seen^ the Disciples' hands have felt> 
the empty s^imion * doth avouch ; and cannot all this 
win thee to believe it ? No, no— thou would*st rather 
condemn thine own eyes of error, and both their eye$ 
and hands of deceit — ^yea, rather suspect all testimonies 
for untrue, than not seek him whom thou hast lost, 
even there where by no diligence he could be found. 
When thou thinkest of other places, and canst not 

* Wioding-iheet. 
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inuigine any so likely as this, thoa lookeat agfidn mto 
this ; for though newer so often searched, it is still a 
haunt for hope : for when things dearly affected are 
lost, love*s nature is, never to be weary of searching 
even the oftenest-searched comers ; being more willing 
to think that all the senses are mistaken, than to yield 
that hope should quail. Yet now since it is so evi* 
dent that he is taken away, what should move thee to 
remain here, where the peril is apparent, and no profit 
likely ?— Can the wit of a woman wholly possessed with 
passion have more light to discern danger than two 
men, both principal faivorites of the parent of all wis- 
dom ? Or were not two together, both to Christ 
sworn champions, each to oth^r affected friends, and 
to all his enemies professed foes, more likely to have 
prevailed than one feminine heart, timorous by nature^ 
and already amazed with this dreadful accident ? 

But, alas ! why do I urge her with reason, whose 
reason is altered into love, and who judgeth it folly to 
follow such reason as would any way impair her love ? 
Her thoughts were arrested by every thread of Christ's 
aindon, and;she was captive to as many fetters as the 
tomb had memories of her lost master. What marvel* 
then, that the Apostles* example drew her not away, 
since the violence of her love enforced her to rem^uni 
prescribed laws to her will, and suffered her to be 
guided by no other law but itself? She could not think 
of any fear, nor stand in foar of any forpe. Love armtd 
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her agaiQst all hazards ; and being already wounded 
with the greatest grief^ she had no leisure to remember 
any lesser evil. Yea^ she had forgotten all things, and 
herself among all things^ only mindful of him she 
loved above all things. And yet her love, by reason of 
her loss, drowned both her mind and memory so deep 
in sorrow, and so busied her mind in the conceit of his 
absence, that all remembrance of his former promises 
was diverted with the throng of present discomforts -, 
and she seemed to have forgotten also him, besides 
whom she remembered nothing : for doubtless had she 
remembered him as she should, she would not have now 
thought the tomb a fit place to seek him, neither would 
she mourn for him as dead, and removed by others' 
force, but joy in him, as revived and risen by his own 
jpower — for he had often foretold the manner of his 
death, and the day of his resurrection. But, alas ! 
let her heaviness excuse her, and the unwontedness of 
.the miracle plead her pardon, since dread and amaze- 
ment have dulled her senses, distempered her thoughts, 
discouraged her hopes, awaked her passions, and left 
her ho other liberty but to weep. She wept, there- 
fore, being only able to weep, jind as she was weep- 
ing, she stooped down, and looked into the monument, 
}gnd she saw two angels in white, sitting one at the head, 
and the other at the f vet, where the body of Jesus had 
heen laid. They said unto her, Woman, why weepest 
ihcuP-^Ohn %t, . - 
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O Mary, thy good help cxceedeib thy hope ; and 
jind wbete thy last sorrow was bred, thy first succour 
8pringeth. Thy weeping was for a man, and thy tears 
have obtained angels. Suppress now thy sadness, and 
refresh thy heart with this good fortune. These an- 
gels invite ihee to a parley — ^they seem to take pity of 
thy case, and it may be they have some happy tidings 
to tell thee. Thou hast hitherto sought in vain, as 
one either unseen or unknown, or at the least unre- 
garded, since the jmrty thou seekest neither tenderelh 
thy tears nor answereth thy cries, nor relenteth with 
thy lamentings. Either he doth not hear, or he will 
not help. He hath, perad venture, left to love thee, 
and is loth to yield thee relief ; and therefore take such 
comfort as thou findest, since thou art not so lucky as 
to find that which thou couldst wish. Remember what 

• 

they are, where they sit, whence they come, and to 
whom they speak. They are angels of peace, neither 
sent without cause, nor seen but of favour j they sit in 
the tomb, to shew that they are no strangers to thy 
loss i they come from Heaven, from whence all happy 
news descendeth 3 they speak to thyself, as though 
they had some special jembassage to deliver to thee.— ^ 
Ask them, therefore, of thy master, for they are like- 
liest to return thee a desired answer. Thou knowest 
bim too well to think that hell had devoured him : 
thou bast long sought, and hast not found him. on 
e^uth i m4 ^^d^«pl{^ ^0 ^^ ^ bim a» in Heaven ?-rf 
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Ask, theri^ore, of those angels that came newly from 
t hence, and it may be their report will highly please 
thee : or if thou art resolved to continue thy seeking^ 
who can better help thee than they that are as swift as 
thy thought^ as faithful as thine own heart, and as 
loving to thy Lord as thou thyself? Take^ therefore^ 
thy good hap, lest it be taken away from thee^ and 
c tntent thee with angels^ since thy master hath given 
thee over. 

But, alas ! what meane^ thb change ? and how 
happeneth this strange alteration? The time hath 
been, that fewer tears would have wrought greater 
elfect^ shorter seeking have sooner found, and less pain 
have procured more pity :— the time hath been, that 
thy. anointing his feet was accepted and praised^ thy 
washing them with tears highly commended^ and thy 
wiping them with thy hair most courteously constinied. 
How then doth it now &U out^ that having brought 
thy sweet oils to anoint his whole body j having shed as 
mvny tears as wuuld have washed more than his feet | 
imd having not only thy hair^ but thy hearty ready to 
serve him, he is not mo^ed^ with all these duties^ so 
much as once to afiR>rd thee his sight? Is it not he 
that reclaimed thee from thy wandering courses, that 
dispossessed thee of thy damned inhabitants^ and from 
the wilds of sin recovered thee into the fold and fiunily 
^ his flock ? Was not thy house his liome, lus love 
ttylffe> ttiyMOfUsilisevkl BUnollii defend «hM 
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i^^nst the Pharisee^ plead for thee agsunst Judas^ and 
excuse thee to thy sister ? In fine^ Tvas not he thy pa- 
tron and protector in all thy necessities ? 

O good Jesu ! what hath thus estranged thee from 
hfsr ? ThoU hast heretofore so pitied her tears^ that 
Mfdng thenij thou couldst not refrain thine own. In 
ene of her greatest agonies for love of her that so mnch 
loved thee^ thou didst recall her dead brother to life, 
turning her complaint into unexpected contentment: 
and we know that thou dost not use to alter course 
without caufCf nor to chastise without desert Thou 
art the first that invitest^ and the last that forsakest ; 
never leaving but when first left^ and ever offering 
till thou art refused. How then hath she forfeited thf 
&voor, pr with what trespass hath she earned thy ill- 
will ? That she never ceased to love thee, her heart 
will depose, her tongue will protest, her tears will 
testify, and her seeking doth assure. And, alas ! is her 
particular case so far from example, tliat thou shouldst 
rather alter thy nature, than she better her fortune, 
and be to her as thou art to no other ? For our parts* 
since thy last shew of liking towards her, we have 
found no other fault in her but that she was the earliest 
up to seek thee, the readiest to anoint thee, and, when 
she saw that thou wert removed, she forthwith did 
weep for thee, and presently went for help to find thee. 
And whiereas those two that she brought, being less 
careful of thee thvia fearful of themselves, when the]|^ 
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had seen what she had said^ suddenly shrunk away^ be- 
hold she still stayeth^ she still seeketh^ she still weep* 
eth. — If this be a faulty we cannot deny biit this she 
doth^ and to this she persuadeth ', yea,, this she neither 
meaneth to amende nor requested thee to forgive. If, 
therefore^ thou reckonest this as punishable^ punished 
«he must be^ since no excuse hath effect^ where the 
£ftct pleadeth guilty. But if this import not any of- 
fence^ but a trueaifection^ and be rather a good desire 
than an evil desert^ why art thou so hard a judge to so 
>5oft a creature, requiting her love with thy loss, and 
suspending her hopes in this unhappiness ? Are not;^ ^ 

these thy words ? t love those that love me : and who 

-f 

ioatcheth early for me shall find me. — ^Why then doth -"^^ 
not this woman find thee, that was up so early to 
watch for thee ? Why dost thou not with like irepay 
her, that bestoweth upon thee her whole love, since 
thy word is her warrant, and thy promise her due 
'debt ? Art thou less moved with these tears that she 
sheddeth for thee, her only master, than thou wert with 
those she shed before thee for her deceased brother ? 
or doth her lave to thy servant more please thee than 
her love to thyself? Our love to others must not be 
to them, but to thee in them : for he loveth thee so 
much the less, that loveth any thing with thee. If, 
therefore, she theii deserved well for loving thee iia 
-another, she deserveth better now for loving thee in 
thyself 3 and if Indeed thoulovest those that love thee. 



ipunerAl tears. 23^ 

rh^ke thy word good to her that is so firm in her love ta 
thee. Of thyself thou hast said that thou art the way, 
the truth, and the life. If, then, thou art a way easy 
to find, and never erring, how doth she miss thee ?-— 
If a life giving life, and never ending, why is she ready 
to die for thee -? If a true-promising truth, and never 
failings how is she bereaved of thee ? For if what thjK 
tongue did speak, thy truth will aver, she will never 
ask more to make her most happy. Remember that 
thou saidst to her sister, that Mary had chosen the bet' 
ter pari, which should not be taken from her. That she 
chose the better part, is out of question, since she made 
choice of nothing but of thee : but how can it be veri- 
fied that this part shall not be taken from her, since 
thwi, who art this part, aft already taken away ? If she 
'' oould have kept thee, and been restored to thy pre- 
sence, she would have tried all fortunes rather than 
forego thee. But thy nneaning haply was, that though 
it be taken from her eyes, yet it should never be taken 
from her heart 5 and it may be, thine inward presence 
supplieth thy outward absence. Yet I can hardly 
tliink, but that if Mary had thee within her, she could 
feel it — she would never seek thee. Thou art too hot 
a fire^ to be in her bosom and not to bum her 3 and 
thy light is too great to leave her mind in this dark- 
ness, if it shined ihher. In true lovers, every part is 
an eye, and every thought a look; and therefore so 
sweet anobject among; so many ejes, and in so great 
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a lights could never lie so hidden but love would espy 
it. No^ no— -if Mary had thee^ her innocent hearty 
which was never taught to dissemble^ could not make 
complaint; neither would she turn her thoughts to 
pasture in a dead man's tomb^ if at home she might 
bid them to so heavenly a banquet. Her love would 
not have a thought to spare, nor a minute to spend, 
in any other action than in enjoying thee, whom she 
knew too well to abridge the least part of her from^ 
so high a happiness. For her thirst of thy presence 
was so exceeding, and the sea of thy joys so well able 
to a&ord her a full draught, that though every part in 
her should take in a whole tide of thy delights, she 
would think them too few to quiet her desires. Yea, 
doubtless if she nad thee, she would not envy the 
fortune of the richest empress 5 yea, she would more 
rejoice to be thy tomb on earth, than a throne in 
heaven; and disdain to be the saint, if she were but 
worthy to be the shrine. 

But peradventure it is now with lier mind, as it 
was with the Apostles* eyes; toje as they, seeing thee 
walk upon the sea, took thee for a ghost, so she, see« 
ing thee in her heart, deemeth thee but a fancy, being 
as yet better acquainted with thy bodily &ha|)e than 
with thy spiritual power. 

But O, Mary, it seemeth too strange that he whom 
thou scekest, and for whom thou weepest, should 
thus giye thee over to these painful fit8> if id thee be 
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did not see a cause for which he will not be seen by 
thee. Still thy plaint, and stay thy weepings for I 
doubt there is some trespass in thy tears^ and some sin , 
in thy sorrow. Dost thou not remember his words to 
thee and to the other women, when he said^ Daughters 
ofJeruscttem, weep not far me, hut for yourselves and for 
your children ? What meanest thou then by continuing^ 
this course ? Doth he forbid thy tears, and wilt thou' 
not forbear them ? Is it no fault to infringe his will^ 
or is not that his will which his words import ? The 
fiMilt must be mended ere the penance be released^ and . 
therefore either cease to weep^ or never hope to find. 
But I know this logic little pleaseth thee, and I might 
as soon win thee to forbear livings as to leave weeping. 

Thou wilt say, that though he forbade thee to weep ^ 
for him> yet he left thee free to weep for thyself ^ and 
since thy love hath made thee one with him^ thou 
weepest but for thyself when thou weepest for him.— 
Yea, but (sayst thou) to bar me from weeping, is to 
abridge me of liberty, and restraint of liberty is a pe- 
nalty; and every penalty supposeth some offence j but . 
it is no oflvnce to weep for myself. Nay, if this, 
be a fault, I will never amend it -, and let them that 
think it so, do penance for it. For my part, since I 
have ' lost my mirth, 1 will make much of my sorrow ; 
and since I have no joy but in tears, I may lawfully 
abed them. And what need had he to weep upon the 
Cross, but for our example ? whicbj if it were good for 
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him to give, it cannot be evil for me to foUov^r. Na^ 
no — ^it is not my weeping that causeth my loss, since a 
world of eyes and a sea of tears could not worthily be- 
wail the loss of such a master. 

Yet since neither thy seeking findeth, nor thy weep- 
Jng prevaileth, satisfy thyself with the sight of angels. 
Demand the cause of their coming, and the reason of 
thy Lord's removal ; and since they first oflfer thee oc- 
casion of parley, be not thou too dainty of thy dis- 
course. It may be they can calm thy sorrows, and quiet 
thy unrest, and therefore conceal not from them thy 
wounds, lest thou lose the benefit of their cure. 

But nothing can move Mary to admit of comfort, or 
entertain any company, for to one alone, and for ever, 
she hath vowed herself 5 and she will never lend her 
car long except it be to him, nor borrow help except 
from him, lest by seeking to allay her smart she 
should lessen her love. But drawing into her mind all 
pensive conceits, she museth and pineth in a consum- 
ing languor, taking comfort in nothjng but being com- 
fortless. — ^Alas ! (saith she,) small is the light that a 
star can yield when the sun is down, and a sorry ex- 
change to go gather the crumbs, after the loss of a 
heavenly repast. My eyes are not used to see by the 
glimpse of a spark 3 and in seeking the sun, it is 
either needless or bootless to borrow the light of a 
candle. If they come to disburthen me of my heavi- 
ness^ their coming will be burthensome unto me, and 
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they will but load me, the more they. labour my relief. 
They eamiot persuade me that my master is not lost, ^ 
for my own eyes will disprove them. They can less 
tell me where he may be found, for they would not be 
80 simple as to stay so long from him i or if they can 
forbear him, surely they do not know him, whom none 
can truly know and live long without. All their de- 
murs would be tedious, and their discourses irksome. 
Impair my love they might, but satisfy it they could 
not ; he that first accepted the debt can alone be the 
payment. They either want power, will, or leave to 
tell me my desire^ or at the first word they would have 
done it, since angels are not used to idle speeches, and 
to me all talk is idle that doth not tell me of my master. 
They know not where he is, and therefore they are come 
to the place where he last was, making the tomb their 
heaven, and the remembrance of his presence the food 
of their felicity. Whatsoever they could tell me, if 
they told me not of him, and whatsoever they could 
tell me of him, if they told me not where he were, both 
their telling and my hearing were but a wasting of 
time. I neither came to see them, nor desire to hear 
them. I came not to see angels, but him that made 
both me and angels, and to whom I owe more than 
both to men and angels ; and to thee I appeal, O most 
loving Lord ! whether ray afflicted heart doth not truly 
defray the tnbute of an undivided love. — ^To thee I 
appeal, whether I have joined any partner with thee in 
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the small possession of my poor self. And would to 
God I were as privy to where thy body is, as thou, who 
art the only Lord and owner of my soul ! 

But, alas ! sweet Jesu, where thou wert thou art 
not, and where thou art I know not. Wretched is the 
state that I am in, and yet how to better it 1 cannot 
imagine. Alas ! O my only desire, why hast thou left 
me wavering in these uncertainties, and my perplexed 
and doubtful thoughts to wander in so wild a maze } 
If I stay here where he is not, I shall never find him : 
if I go farther to seek, I know not whither. To leave 
the tomb is deat^ 3 and to stand helpless by it, an in* 
curable disease 5 so that all my comfort is now con- 
cluded in this — I am free to^hoose whether I will stay 
without help, or go without hope -, that is, in effect; 
with what torment I will end my life. And yet even 
this were too happy a choice for so unhappy a creature. 
If I might be chooser of my own death, O how quickly 
should choice be made, and how willingly would I run 
to that execution ! I would be nailed to the same 
cross with the same, nails, and in the same place 3 my 
heart should be wounded with the same spear, my head 
with his thorns, my body with his whips. Finally, I 
would taste all his torments, and tread all his embrued 
and bloody steps.— But O, ambitious thoughts, why 
gaze you upon so high a felicity ? why think you of 
so glorious a death, that are privy to so infamous a 
life? Death, alas ! I deserve — nay, not one, but infi- 
nitjs deaths. But so sweet a death, seasoned with so 
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many comforts^ the very instruments whereof were 
able to raise tjhe dead^ and render pure the most defiled 
soul, would be too small a scourge for my great of- 
fences ; and therefore I am left to feel as many deaths 
as I live hours, and to pass as many pangs as I have 
thoughts of my loss, which are as many as there are 
minutes, and as violent as if all were summed up in 
one. But since I can neither- die as he died, nor live 
where he licth dead, I will live by his grave, and die 
on his sweet tomb. No, no-— though I have been rob- 
bed of the saint, I will at legist liave care of the 
shrine ; and though it be spoiled of the most sove- 
I'eign host, yet shall it be the altar where I will daily 
sacrifice my heart, and offer up my tears. — ^Here will I 
ever lead — yea, here do I mean to end my wretched 
life, that I may at least be buried by the tomb of my 
Lord, and take my iron sleep near this couch of stone^ 
which his presence hath made the place of sweetest re- 
pose. It may be, also, that this empty sindon lieth 
here to no use 5 and this tomb being open, without 
any in it, may give occasion to some merciful heart 
that shall fii'st light upon my unburied body, to wrap 
me in his shroud, and to inter me in this tomb. 

O too fortunate a lot for so unfortunate a woman to 
crave ! No, no— 1 do not crave it, for, alas ! 1 dare not. 
Yet if such an oversight be^committed, I do now before- 
hand forgive that sinner 3 and were it no more presump- 
tion to wish it while alive, than to suffer it when dead, 

d3 



so MART MAODALBN'S 

if 1 knew the party that should first pass by me^ T would 
woo him with my tears^ and hire him with my prayers^ 
to bless me with this felicity. And though I do not 
wish any to do it^ yet this' (without offence) I may say 
to all^ that I love this sindon above all clothes in the 
world, and I esteem this tomb more than any prince's 
monument 5 yea^ I think that corse highly favoured 
that shall succeed my Lord init ; and for my part, as 
I me an that the ground where I stand shall be my 
death-bed, so am I not of Jacob*s mind, to have my 
body buried fer from the place where it dicth, but even 
in the next and readiest grave, and that too as soon as 
my breath faileth, since delays are bootless wliei-e 
death has won possession. 

But^ alas ! I dare not say any more. Let my body 
takesuch fortune as be&lleth it ; my soiil, at the 
least, shall dwell, in this sweet paradise, and fit)m this 
brittle case of flesh and blood pass pi'esently into the 
glorious tomb of God and man. It is now enwrapped 
in a mass of corruption 3 it shall then enjoy a place of 
high perfection. Where it is now, it is more by force 
than by choice, and like a repining prisoner in a loathed 
gaol ; but then in a little room it shall And perfect 
I'est, and in the prison of death the liberty of a joyful 
life. — O sweet tomb of my sweetest Lord ! while I 
live I will stay by thee ; when I die I will cling unto 
thee 3 neither alive nor dead will I ever be drawn from 
thee. Thou art the alta( of Mercy, the temple of 
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Truth, the sanctuary of Safety, the E:rave of Death, 
and the cradle of Eternal Life. O cistern of mv innn- 
cent Joseph, take me into thy dry boeom, since I, and 
not he, gave just cause of offence to my eniasreil 
brethren ! But, alas ! in what cloud hast thou hidden 
the light of our way ? Upon what shore hast tliou 
cast the preacher of all truth ? To what Israelite hast 
thou yielded the purveyor of our life ? Oh, unhappy 
that I am ! why did I not before think of that which 
I now ask ? Why did I leave )iim when 1 had him, 
thus to lament him now that T have lost him ? If I 
had watched with i)crsevcrancc, either none would 
have taken him, or they should have taken me with 
him. But through too much preciseness in keeping 
the law, I have lost the law-maker ^ and by being 
too scrupulous in observing his ceremonies, I ha\e 
proved irreligious in losing himself 5 for 1 should 
rather have remained with the truth, than have for- 
saken it to solemnise the figure. The Sabbath could 
not have been profaned in standing by that corse 
by which profane things are sanctified, and whose 
touch doth not defile the clean, but clcanseth the 
most defiled. But when it was time to stay, I departi^ 
ed : — ^when it was too late to help, 1 returned i and 
now I repent my folly, when it cannot be amended.-— 
But let my heart dissolve in sighs, my eyes melt ia 
tears, and my desolate soul languish in dislikes ; yea,i 
let all that I am and have endure the punishment it de- 
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serves ; so that if he was incensed with my faulty he 
niay be appeased with my penance. 

Thus when her timorous conscience had accused her 
of so great an omission^ and her tongue enforced the 
evidence with those bitter accusations^ Love^ that was 
now the only umpire in all her causes^ condemned her 
eyes to a fiesh shower of tears^ her breast to a new 
storm of sighs^ and her soul to be the perpetual pri- 
soner to restless sorrows. 

But O, Mary, thou deceivest thyself in thy own de- 
sires^ and it well appeareth that excess of grief h:ith 
produced in thee a defect of due providence. And 
wouldst thou, indeed, have thy wishes come to pass, 
and thy words fulfilled ? Tell me, then, if thy heart 
were dissolved, where wouldst thou harbour thy I^rd ? 
What wouldst thou offer him? How wouldst thou 
love him? Thine eyes have lost him, thy hands cannot 
feel him, thy feet cannot follow him ; and if he be at 
all in thee, it is thy heart that hath him 5 and wouldst 
thou now have that dissolved, from thence also to exile 
him ? 

O^ Mary, thou didst not remark what thy master 
was wont to say, when he told thee that the third day 
he should rise again 3 for if thou hadst heard him, or 
at least understood him, thou wouldst not be thus 
overwhelmed and embarrassed. And therefore repair 
to thcangels^ and enquire more of them^ lest the Lord 
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be displeased^ that^ coming from him^ thou wilt not 
entertain them. 

But Mary*s devotions were all fixed upon a nobler 
Saint^ and she had so firmly bound her thoughts 
to his affection alone^ that she rather desired to un« 
know those whom she knew already^ than to burthen 
her mind with the knowledge of any new acquaintance ; 
she could not force her will, long since possessed with 
the highest love> to stoop to the acceptance of any 
meaner friendship. It was for this, that though she 
did not scornfully reject, yet did she with humility 
refuse, the angels' company, thinking it no discourtesy 
to leave them, in order to devote herself more wbollj; 
to her Lord, to whom botli she and they were wholly 
devoted, and owed the utmost debt of love and duty. 
Sorrow, too, being now the only interpreter of all that 
sense delivered to her understanding, made her con.« 
sider their demand ia a more doubtful than true 
meaning. 

If (said she) they came to ease my affliction, they 
could not be so ignorant of the cause ; and if they 
were not ignorant of it, they would never ask it :— 7 
why then did they say. Woman, why weepest thou?-^ 
If their question did import a prohibition, the necessity 
of the occasion doth countermand their counsel y and 
fitter it were they should weep with me, than I obey 
them by not weeping. If the sun were ashamed to 
show his brightness, when the Father of lights was 
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darkened with such disgrace >•— if the heavens^ dis- 
figuring their beauties, suited themselves to their 
Maker's fo)*m 5 — if the whole fiame of Nature were al- 
most dissolved, to see the Author of Nature so unna* 
turally abused 5-*-why may not angels, that best know 
the indignity of the case, make up a part in this la« 
tnentable concert ? and especially now^ when, by the 
loss of his body, the cause of weeping is increased^ and 
yet the number of mournen lessened : for the apos- 
tles are fled^ and all his friends afraid^ and poor I left 
alone to supply the tears of all creatures* who will 
give water to my head, and a fountain ofteart unto my 
eye$f that I may weep day and night, and never cease 
weeping ? 

Oh« my only Lord^ thy grief was the greatest that 
eter was in man^ and my grief as great as ever bap* 
pened to woman j for roy love has imparted to me no 
snaall portion of thine own^ thy loss has redoubled the 
torment of my own, and all creatures fseem to have 
made over theirs to me, leaving me as the vicegerent 
of all their sorrows. — Sorrow with me, at the least, 
thou tomb ! and thaw into tears, ye hardest stones !•— 
The time is come, that ye are licensed to cry aloud^ 
and bound to atone for the silence of your Lord's dis- 
ciples, of whom he himself said to the Pharisees, that 
if they held their peace, the very stones should cry out 
for them^^^Yes, since fear hath sealed up every lip, and 
sadness made mute every tongue, let the stones cry 
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out against the murderers of my Lord, and betray the 
robbers of his sacred body. It was doubtless the spite 
of some malicious Pharisee, or ill-minded Scribe, who, 
not content with those torments he suflFered in life, of 
which every one, to any other, would have been worse 
than death, hath now stolen away his dead body, to 
practise upon it some savage cruelty, and to glut tlieir 
pitiless eyes and brutish hearts with the unnatural 
usage of his helpless corse. 

Doth not his tongue, whose truth is infallible and 
whose word omnipotent, commanding bolh the winds 
and the seas, and never disobeyed by the most insensible 
creature — doth it not promise to arm the world, and 
make the whole earth fight against the senseless in de- 
fence of the just ? And who more just than the Lord of 
justice ? Who more senseless than his barbarous mur- 
derers, whose insatiable thirst of his innocent blood 
could not be staunched with their cruelly butchering 
him at his death, unless they proceeded further in this 
brutal impiety to his dead body ? Why, then, do not 
all creatures address themselves to revenge so just a 
quarrel upon such senseless wretches, bereft of all rea- 
son, forsaken by humanity, and destitute of all feeling 
both toward God and man ? 

Ob, Mary, why dost thou thus torment thyself with 
these tragical surmises? Dost thou think that the 
angels would sit still, if their master were ill-used ' 
Did they serve him after his fasting in the desart, and 
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would ihey desert him in the solitude of the tomb ? 
Did they comfi»rt him before his apprehension, and 
"would they not defend iiim when he was dead ? If in 
the garden he might have had twelve legions at his 
call, ^las liis power too so died with his body, that he 
is now unable to command them ? Was there an an- 
gel found to help Daniel, to save Tobias, yea, and to 
defend Balaam's poor beast from his master's rage 5 
and is the Lord of Angels of so little account, that, if 
bis body stood in need, there should be never an angel 
to defend it ? Thou seest two hei-e present to honour 
his tomb, and how much more careful would they be, 
to do homage to his person ? Believe not, Mary, that 
they would smile, >f thou hadst such occasion to weep. 
They would not so gloriously shine in white, if black 
and mourning weeds did better become tliem. Yield 
not greater credit to thy uncertain fear and deceived 
love, than to their assured love and never-erring cha- 
rity. Can a material eye see more than a heavenly 
S})ifit j or tiie glimmering of the twilight yield better 
vision than the beams of their eternal sun ? Thinkest 
thou they would wait by the winding-sheet, if the 
corse were abused 5 or be here for thy comfort, if 
their Lord did need their service ? No, no — he was 
Bcither any thief s ix)0ty, nor Pharisee's prey 5 neither 
are the angels so careless of him as thy suspicion 
presumeth. And if their presence and demeanour 
cannot alter thy conceit, look upon the clothes, and 



. tk^y willt^acb thee thine erfor^ and clear thee o£ thy 
4ojLibts. ^ Would any thief^ thiukeit thou^ have been 
•so religious as to have stolen the body>. and left the 
..gannents ? Yea^ would he have been so venturous as 
. to have stayed the unsh^uding of the corse, the .well< 
ordering of the sheets, and folding up of the napkins ? 
A guilty conscience doubteth want of time, and there* 
fore dispatcheth hastily. It is in hazard to be disco- 
vered> and therefore piactiseth in darkness and secrecy. 
It ever worketh in extreme fear, and therefore hath ncl 
leisure to place things orderly. What did the watch, 
. Mfhile the seals were broken, the tomb o|)ened> the body 
unfolded, and all things disposed in oider ? But if all 
: this cannot yet persuade thee, believe, at least, thine 
own experience, and assure thyself, that if the corse 
. has been removed either by malice or fraud, the linen 
and myiTh would never have been left ^ and neither 

• would the^tingels look so cheerfully, nor the clothes 
. lie so orderly, but to impoit some happier accident 
- than thou conceivest. 

To free thee still niore from fear, consider these 
•words of the angels— ^fTo^iuxto, why we^pest thou ^-^for 
> what do they signify but as much, in effect, as if they 

* had said — " Where angels rejoice, it befitteth not that 
« a woman should weep 3 and wheiie heavenly eyes are 
.witnesses of joy,. no moital eye should control them 
^ with testimonies of sorrow. With more than manly 

4%)|uage, thou didst, before our coming, aimjhy feet 
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to run among swords, and thy body to endure all lyr 
rants' rage ; and art thou now so much a woman, that 
thou canst not command thine eyes to forbear tears ? 
If thou wert a true disciple, so many proofs would per- 
suade thee $ but now thy incredulous humour maketh 
thee unworthy of tjiat title, and we can afford thee no 
•better aname than that of woman 3 and therefore. Oh, 
rWomanj why weepest thou ?— If there were here any 
€<H%e, we might think that sorrow for the dead eur 

• forced thy tears 3 but now that thou findest it a place 
of the living, why dost thou stand here weeping for 
the dead ? Is pur presence so uncomfortable, that thou 
shouldst weep to, behold us? or is this the course of thy 
kindness to entertain us ? If they be tears of love, to 
testify thy good will, as thy love is acknowledged, so 
let these signs be suppressed. If they be tears of anger, 
to denounce thy displeasure, they should not herehave 
been shed, where all anger was buried^ but none de- 
,served. If they be tears of sorrow and duty, they are 
bestowed in vain here, where the dead alone are re- 
ceived. If they be tears of joy, distilled from the 
flowers of thy good fortune, fewer of these^ would suf- 
fice, and fitter were other tokens to express thy con- 
tentment. And therefore. Oh, woman, why teeepest 
Jihou ? Would our eyes be so diy, if such eye-streams 

. were behoveful ? Yea, would not the heavens rain 
tears, if thy suppositions were truths? Do not 

: the aiigds, in their visible semblances, always repxe 
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aeiit the Lord^s invisible pleasures^ shadowing* their 
shapes to the drift of his intentions ? When God was 
incensed, they brandished swords ; when he was ap- 
peased, they sheathed them in the scabbard ; when he 
trotild defend, they resembled soldiers ; when he would 
terrify, they took terrible forms; when he would 
comfort, they carried gladness in their eyes, sweetness 
in their countenances, mildness in their words, faivour, 
grace, and comeliness in their whole presence. Why, 
then, dost thou weep, seeing us to rejoice ? Dost thou 
itnagine us to degenerate from our nature, or to for- 
get any duty, whose state is neither subject to change, 
nor capable of the least ofiehce ? Art thou more ptivy 
to the counsels of the Eternal, thsLn we that are daily 
attendants at his throne of glory ? Oh, woman ! deem 
not amiss against an evidencie so apparent, and, at our 
Request, exchange thy sorrow for our joy." 

But oh, glorious angels, why do ye move her to joy, 
if ye know why she weepeth ? Alas I she weepeth for 
the loss of hiin, without whom all joy is to her but 
batter of new grief. While he lived, every place where 
she found him was to hef a paradise ; every season 
wherein he was enjoyed, a perpetual spring ; every 
exercise wherein he was served, a special felicity : the 
ground whereon he went, seemed to yield her sweeter 
Ifooting J the air wherein he breathed, became to her a 
spirit of life, being once sanctified in his sacred breast, 
tn a wovi, his presence brought with it a heaven of 

b3 
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delights^ and his departure seenied to leave an eclipse inr 
all things 5 nay, moi-e, et- en the places that he had once 
honoured with the access of his person were to her so 
many sweet pilgrimages^ which in his absence she used- 
as so many altars tci offer up her prayers, feeling ia 
them, loiig after his departure, the virtue of his former 
presence : and therefore, to feed her with conjectures, 
of his well-being, is but to strengthen her fear that 
evil has befallen him 5 and the alledging of likelihoods 
by those that know the certainty, importeth the cause 
to be 80 lamentable, that they are unwilling it should 
be known. Your obscure glancing at the truth is no 
lufficient acquittance of her giief ^ neiiher can she, out 
of these disjoined guesses, spell the words that must be 
the conclusion of her complaint. Tell hqr, then, di« 
xectly» what is become of her Lord, if you mean to de« 
liver her out of this anguish -, for whatever else yon 
p3Lj of him doth but rather increase her grief than as- 
suage it. 

Yet hearken, O Mary, and consider their speeches. 
Think what answer thou wilt give them, since they 
press thee with so strong a persua^n. But I doubt 
"thy mind is bewildered — thou art wholly absorbed in 
the bloody tragedy of thy slaughtered Lord : his death 
and loss have gained such absolute possession over all 
thy powers, that neither can thy sense discern, [nor thy' 
inind conceive, any other object than his murdered 
corse. Thy eyes seem to tell thee that every thing in- 



idteth thee to weep > carrying si|ch outi^afd ^hoinr^ ^ 
though all that thou seest were attired in sorrow* to 
colemnbe^ with ^neral cons^t* the funeral of thy 
Master. Thy tears persqade the^ that all souiub an(i 
•voices are tuned with mournful notes ; that the echp 
of thine own wailing^ is the cry of the very stpne§ and 
treea j and that^ as the cause of thy tears 19 sq umi^U9}> 
into the very roc)cs and wopds pod ha4 inspired ^ feel- 
ing of thine and their common }o9s. An(^ th^refofe ij^ 
aoui^4^th to thee as a strange (Question — ffhy fho^ 
weepfist — since all that thou seest and hearest seemeth 
to induce thee* yea> to enforce tbqe tp wei^p. Jf thou 
^est any thing that beareth colojjr pf mi^Jth* it is unto 
thee like the rich spoils of a vaa(][uif het^ k|n^4om tp 
the eye of a captive prjnce* whjich ^€1^)^x4 him of 
what he had* not yrhat he hath ; apd w^ich are but 
•the upbraidii^gs of bis los9* and the occasion of 
.3har|](^er sorrow. 

Whatsoever thou hearest that moveth delight* pre- 
j^enteth but the los$ 0|f thy Master's speec^hes* which* 
s^ they were the only harmony that thy ears ^fleeted* 
jso* aa they are no)¥ hushed ^n deathful silence* all^other 
words s^nd tunes of com.^rt are to thee] but ^as the |(sr> 
.i;aelitish music on the b$^^ks pf the rivers of Babylon* 
.memories of a lost feUcity* and prpofe of a present 
jinh$i[)pinei^. Apd t|hpug^ love inqreaseth t)ie cpiiceit 
/^.thylpss, .yhjch,eAd^reth,^e;ise^8t!.t^^^^ and 

*3 
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yeithy faith teaching thee the infinite dignity of thy 
Master ; and thy understanding being no dull scholar 
to learn so well-liked a -lesson^ it fell out to be the 
bitterest part of thymisery^ that thou didst so well 
know how infinite the loss was that made thee miser- 
able. This is the cause why those very angels^ in 
whom all things make remonstrance of triumph and 
solace, are unto thee occasions of new grief. Their 
gracious and lovely countenances do but remind thee, 
that thou hast lost the beauty of the world, and the 
highest mark of true love*s ambition. Their sweet 
looks and amiable features tell thee, that the heaven 
of thy eyes, which was the beauteous majesty of thy 
Master's face, once shone with far more pleasing 
graces, though now it is disfigured with the dreadful 
forms of death. In fine^ they are to thee like the glit- 
tering sparkles of a broken diamond 3 like pictures of 
dead and decayed beauties— «igns, not remedies of thy 
calamities — ^memorials^ not medicines of thy misfor- 
tunes* Thy eyes were too well acquainted with the 
truth, to accept a supply of shadows ; and as comeli- 
ness, happiness, and glory were never so truly at home 
in any other, and so perfectly in their prime as in the 
person and speeches of thy Lord; so cannot thy 
thoughts but be like strangers in some foreign delight : 
for in all other delights thou seest no more than some 
aefittered crumbs and hungry morsels of thy late p1en« 
iilitl banquets) thtHi* jbudest a tltaor reflation t>f thy 
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. fbnner lights which, like a flash of lightning in a 

: clo6e and stcnrmy night, serveth but to show thee thy 

. present infelicity, and the deeper horror of the ensning 

darkness. Thou therefore thinkest thyself blameless, 

. both in weeping for thy loss, and in refusing other 

comfort i yet, in common courtesy, afford these angels 

an answer, since their charity in visiting thee deserveth 

. much more ^ and thou, if not too ungrateful, canst 

allow them no less. 

Alas ! (saith she,) what needeth my answer, where 
the misery itself speaketh, and the loss is manifest ?-*~ 
My eyes have answered them with my tears, my breast 
with its sighs, and my heart with its throbs i why need 
I also punish my tongue, or wound my soul, with a 
repetition of so doleful a misfortune ? Theif have 
taken afoo^— Oh, unfortunate word !— 7iAey have ta* 
ken away my Lord ! — O, afBicted woman, why think<* 
est thou these words so unfortunate ? It may be, the 
angels have taken him, the more solemnly to entomb 
him ; and since earth has done her last homage, per- 
haps the choirs of Heaven are abo descended, to pay 
unto him their funeral duties. It may be, that the 
Centurion, and the rest that did acknowledge him qd 
the Cross lo be the Son of God, have been touched with 
remorse, and visited by the stings of conscience y and 
being desirous to satisfy for their heinous ofifence, have 
now taken him the more honourably to inter him^ and 
by thdr serrices to his body, souight fiHrgivcnQsalbr the 
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guilt of their souls .F—<Perchahce some secret disdpfts 
haTe wrought this exploit^ and in spite of the watch 
hare taken him from hence, with dqe honour to pre- 

. serve him in some fitter pkoe. Being, therefore^, as 
yet uncertain who hath him^ the greater probabilities 
lie on the better side. Why dost thou call sorrow be- 
fore it Cometh, which, without calling, cometh but too 
fiiat ? Why dost thou create'sorrow, where it is not, 
since thou hast true sorrow enough, and imaginary 
ones are of no avail ? It is folly to suppose the worst, 
when the best may be hoped ; and every mishap bring- 
^th grief enough with it, though we do not go first to 
neet it with our fears. — Quiet, then, thyself, till time 
try out the truth ; and it may be, thy fear will prove 
greater than thy misfortune. 

But Iknow -thy love is little helped with this lesson ; 

- lior the more it loa^eth, the more it feareth $ and the 

' mogpt dewo«s it is to enjoy, the more doubtful it is of 
losing. It hath neitiier measure in its hopes, nor inean 

* IB its fears ; h^ing the best upon the least surmises, 
and fearing the worst upon Hhe wcaikest grounds. Yet 
^hile it bothers and fiopes ait-Mie and 4;he same tiaae, 
neillMr does fear wil?bhdkl 'hope from tlie highest al- 

'tenets, nor hope strengtlien feair against the smatllest 
euspkiions : hui despite alt fears, love's hopes will 
flweunt to llie 4>ighest pvtehj ^oid despite all hop^, 

i lovers ifean mH stoop to the lowest ;ebb. To hid ihee, 

-4heMfoR^o]^''is4Qptitaforbid«thoe toioar^ «and tjib* 
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k tiid3ri)e forthe best that thy Lonl is taken {rata:.thee; 
yet fisace it may be abo for' the worsts that will never 
content thee. Thou tbinke^t ho|)e doth enough to 
keeptthy heaK frOm breaking ; and fear little enough; 
to force thee to no more than weepif%.; : since it ia 
$fc 'likely th&t h6 hkih b^en< taken away upon hatred l^ 
toisentaiied^ ob ii(ion love by his friends. 

Hithtirtet, tayst thbu^ hia friends have all £uled him^ 
and hi» foits prevailed against him; and therefbrei 
as they tfaiat'woiidd not deiend him alive, are less 
likely^ to/regard him dead, so th^ that thoiuglit one 
Ufe too little to tfikje fnom hun, arenot \mlikely, after 
ddfttby ib< wHA new Vengeance upon • bimi And ihcf 
this doubt were not,!}/et whosoever hath, taken) hin^ 
hctfa wi^nged nde in not acquainting; me with- it ; for 
Intake ftway miise \dthoat my consent, catt neitfaenb^ 
ojRiM' without injury, nor suffered witliout sorrow^.-— 
Abd^aifforJegQsv he was^ my Jesiis> my Lord, andi my 
Maiter : he w^ miney fteeattse he was given untno^ mo» 
and borar for m^ -, he iVaer the author of my bei^; aad 
00 ±f Palmer y he wa)i . the worker of my welUbekig, 
Mid therefore my Savio«ir;-he wtus^ the price of my 
TaUfltom, aiid therefbi^ my Redeemer 5 he was my Loi4 
tocOttnMinif m&, my Master to inistruct me, and my 
Fistor to feed me. He was mine, because his love 
MM e&ine 5 and when he gave me his love, he gave me 
hiiliaelf, sinee love is no gift unless the giver be given 
Uritbit : yea, it is no lov^, nnless it be as liberal 6f 
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that It is^ as of that it hath. In a Word^, if the fcKxl be 
mine that I eat 3 the life'mitie wherewith P lite ^- oir he 
mine^ aU whose life^ labours, and death were mine ;- 
then dore I boldly to say, that Jesus is mine ; for otk 
his body I feed ;• by his love I live ; and tor my good/ 
irithout any need of his own> hath he lived, laboured^ 
and died. And therefore though' hit IXsciples, though 
thel Centurion, though the Angels have taken him, they 
have done me wrong, in defrauding me of my right y 
for I never mean to resign mj interest in him; 

But what if he faatii tadsen himself away, wilt thou 
also lay injustice to his ch^urge ? Though he be thine^ 
yet thine to command, not to obeyj thy Lord to dis« 
pose of thee, and not by thee to be disposed : ther$« 
•fore^ as it is no reason that the servant should be mas^ 
ter of the master's secrets, so might he remove— and 
fierchance be Kath, without acquainting thee whither j 
reviving himself by the same power with which he 
raised thy dead brother^ and fulfilling the words that 
Jie so often uttened copoevning bis vesuivectioiii 

Bttt oh> cniel tongue ! tvhy pleadest- thou thus 
jigaiiist ham, whose situation is, I fear, so pitiable, 
. that it might rather move all tongues to plead for him-} 
for perchance he is in their hands> whose unmerciful 
. hearts are making merry with his misery, andbuilding 
. the triumphs of their impious victory upon the ruins of 
J his disgraced glory ? And now, O grief ! because I 
know not ivhereheis, Icannot imaginehow to hdp 
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lm».; far theyliave taken him away^ aad 1 know not 
•where they have put him. 

Alas ! Mary^ why dost thou consume thyself with 
these cares ? His heavenly Father knoweth, and he 
^itt help him; the angels know» and they will guard 
'him 5 his own Spirit knoweth^ and that will assist 
'him. And what need is there that thou, silly woman, 
shouldst know it^ that canst no way profit him ? But 
I feel in what vein thy pulse beateth^ and by thy desire 
I discover thy disease. Though both heaven and earth 
did know it^ and the whole world had notice of it^ yet 
except thou also wert made privy to it, thy woes would 
he as great, and thy tears as many, lliat others see the 
sun, doth not lighten thy darkness ; neither can others* 
eating satisfy thy hunger. The more there are that 
know of him, the greater is thy sorrow that, among 
so many, thou ai-t not thought worthy to be one -, and 
the more there are that can help him, the more it 
grieveth thee that thy poor help is not accepted among 
them. Though thy knowledge needeth it not, thy 
love doth desire it ; and though it avail not, thy de- 
sire will seek it. Jf all know it, thou wouldst know 
It With all : if no other, thou wouldst know it alone; 
and from whomsoever it be concealed, it must be no 
secret tvith thee. Though the knowledge would dis- 
comfort thee, yet know it thou wilt -, yea, though it 
would kill thee, thou could&t not forego the know* 
Jedgeofit, , ' 
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The Lord is^ to thy love, like drink to the thirsty : 
if they cannot have it, they die for drought ; if they 
are long without it^ they pine away with the longing. 
And as men in extremity of thirst are still dreaming of 
fountains, brooks^ and springs, being never ^ble to 
toive other thought^ or to utter other word, b^ut of 
drink and moisture J so lovers, in the vehemence of 
their passion, can neither think nor s|)eak but of what 
they love ; and if that be once missing, every part is 
both an eye to watch, and an ear to listen, for what 
hope or news soever may be had. if it be good, they 
die till they hear it -, though bad, yet they cannot live 
without it. Of the good, they hope that it is the very 
•best J and of the evil, they fear it to be the worst: 
.and yet, though never so good, they pine till it be told ;. 
and be it never so evil, they are importunate to know 
it i and wben.they once know it, they can neither bear 
.the joy, nor brook the sorrow, both the one and the 
other being enough to kill them. 

And this^ O Mary, I guess to be the cause why the 
angels would not tell thee of the estate thy Lord was 
in : for had it been to thy liking, thou wouldst have 
died for joy 3 if otherwise, thou wouldst have sunk 
down for sorrow. And therefore they leave this news 
for him to deliver, whose word, if it give thee a wound^ 
Jias also the salve to cure it, be it never so deadly. 

But, alas ! afflicted soul, why^oth it.sodeeply gi-ieve 
thee that thou kaowest not where be is ? Thou canst 
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not better him, if he be well — thou canst as little suc- 
cour him if he be ill : and since thou fearest that he is 
rather ill than well^ why shouldst thou know it, so to 
end thy hopes in mishap, and thy great fears in &r 
greater sorrows ? . Alas ! to ask thee why, is, in a 
manner, to ask one half starved why he is hungry :-^ 
^as thy Lord is the food of thy thoughts, the relief 
of thy wishes, the only repast of all thy desires ; so b 
thy love a continual hunger, and his absence an ex- 
treme &mine. 

But why doth thy sorrow dwell so much upon the 
place where he is ? Was it not enough for thee to 
know who had him ? Must thou also know to what 
place he is conveyed ? A worse place than a grave no 
man will offer, and many will allow a &r better mpn- 
sion; and therefore thou mayst boldly think, that 
whecesoever he be, he is in a place fitter for him than 
where he was. Thy sister Martha confessed him to be 
the Son of God; doth thy beUef agree with her con- 
fession ? For what place more suited for the Son, than 
to be with the Father, the business for which he hath 
been so. long from him being fully finished ? If he be 
the Messiah, as thou didst once believe, it was said of 
him, that he should ascend on high, and lead captiviiy 
captive. And what is this height but heaven ? what 
this captivity but death ? Death, therefore, is become 
his captive j and what more likely than that^ with the 

F 
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spoils thereof^ he is ascended in triumph to eternal 
life ? 

But if thou canst not lift thy mind to so favourable a 
belief, yet mayst thou well suppose he is in paradise. 
If he came to repair the ruins of Adam's fall, and 
to be the common parent of our redemption, as 
Adam was of our original infection, reason itself 
seems to require, that having all his life endured 
the penalty of Adam*s exile, he should, after death, 
re-enter in possession of that inheritance vrhich 
Adam lost. If sorrow ^at the Cross did not make thee 
as deaf, as grief at the tomb maketh thee forgetful^ 
thou didst hear himself say to one of the thieves, that 
the same day he should be with him in Paradise.-— 
And if it be reasonable that no shadow should be more 
privileged than tlie body, no figure in more account 
than the figured truth, why shouldst thou believe that 
Elias and Enoch have been in Paradise these many 
ages, and that he, whom they but as types resembled, 
should be excluded from thence ? And yet if the base- 
ness and misery of his passion have laid him so low in 
thy conceit, that thou thinkest Paradise too high a 
))lace to be likely to possess him 5 the very lowest sta- 
tion that reason can assign him cannot be meaner than 
the bosom of Abraham. Let not, therefore, the place 
where he is trouble thee, since it cannot be worse than 
the grave ; and there arc infinite reasons to conjecture 
that it must be better. 
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But suppose that he were yet remaining on earth, 
and taken by others out of his tomb, what would it 
avail thee to know where he were ? If he be with such 
as love and honour him, they will be as wary to keep 
him as they are loth he should be lost-; and therefore 
will either often change, or never confess the place, 
knowing that secrecy is the surest guard to defend sa 
great a treasure. If those have taken him that hate 
and malign him, thou mayest well judge him past thy 
recovery. Thou wouldst haply make sale of thy living, 
and seek him by ransom : but it is not likely they 
would sell him to be honoured, whom they bought to 
be murdered. -^If price would not serve, thou wouldst 
have recourse to prayer. But would prayer soften such 
flinty hearts ? If they scorned so many tears offered 
for hb life, would they, regard thy entreaty for his 
corse ? If neither price nor prayer would prevail, 
th«a wouldst attempt it by force. Bat, alas ! -silly 
soldier, thy arms are too weak to manage weapon^j 
and the issue of thy assault would be the loss of thy- 
self. — ^If no other way would help, thou wouldst pur- 
loin him by stealth, and think thyself happy in con- 
triving such a theft.— Oh, Mary, thou art deceived, 
for malice would have many locks ; and to steal him 
from a thief that could steal him from the watch, re- 
quireth more cunning in the art than thy want of 
practice can afford thee. Yet if this be the cause why 
thou enquirest of the place, thou i^iowest the force of 

f2 
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thy rare aflfection^ and deservest the laurel of a perfect 
lover. 

And first, of the ransom.-^Were we to ask thee, how 
love could enrich thee, when thy worldly possessions 
were gone $ or how a dead man could repay thee the 
value of the ransom 5 already I hear thee reply^- 
Ah, the love of so sweet a Lord hath no correspond- 
ence with wordly wealth! Without him I should 
be poor, though empress of the world : with him, I 
should be rich, though I possessed nothing but him- 
self. They that have most are accounted richest, and 
such are thought to have most, as have all they de- 
sire 5 and therefore as in him alone is the uttermost of 
my desires, so he alone is the sum of all my substance* 
It were too happy an exchange to have God for all the 
riches of the world, and too rich a poverty to enjoy 
the only treasure in the world ! If I were so fortunate 
a beggar, I would disdain the wealth of Solomon 5 
, and my love being so highly enriched, my life would 
never complain of want. 

And secondly, of obtaining thy Lord by entreaties.-— 
With enemies so cruel, canst thou think it possible 
for such a suit to speed ? Would thy love shield thee 
from their rage, or tyrants stoop tp a woman's tears } 
It is thus I hear thee reply — Though I were to sue 
to the greatest tyrant, yet the equity of my suit is more 
than half a grant. If many drops soften the hardest 
Monesj why should not many tears supple the most 
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stony hearts ? What anger so fiery, that may not' be 
quenched with tears ? My suit itself wduld^ sue fbi 
me, and would quicken pity in the most iron hearts>^ 
But suppose that, by touching a rankled sore/'^ny 
touch should anger it, and my petition, at the ftrst; in* 
cense him that heard it j he would, perchance, re%^lt 
me in words, and then his own injury would recoil 
with remorse> and be unto me a pattern how to p^<< 
ceed in my request. And if he should accompany h\i 
words with blows, and his blows with wounds, may 
be my stripes would smart in his guilty mind, and hit 
conscience bleed in my bleeding wounds; and my in^ 
Docent blocxi so soften his adamant heart, that his owii 
inward feelings would plead my cause, and peradven- 

• 

ture obtain my suit. But if, through extremity of 
spite, he should kill me, his offence might easily re- 
dound to my felicity : for he would be as careful id 
hide me, whom he had unjustly murdered, as him 
whom he had feloniously stolen ; and it is not unlikely 
but he would hide me in the same place where he had* 
kid my Lord. And as he hated us both for one cause; 
him for challenging, and me for acknowledging that 
he was the Messiah ; so he would use us both aftef th^ 
same manner. And thus the comfort that my body 

f 

wanted, my soul would enjoy, in seeing apart of mysisjf 
partner of my master's misery ^ with whom to be mi- 
serable, I esteem a higher fortune thah i^ithotit him 
to be imoitt ha]^; 

f3 
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And thirdly^ of ricov^ogthy Lord by Ibroe^ or ad* 
▼•nturing a theft to obtain thy desire.— -And art thou, 
tbeii» armed ao coittpletely in love, that thou thinkest 
U aniQcient armour ? Doth thy love endue thee with 
auch a Judith's apint, that thou canst foil whole arm- 
ica ? Can it thus alter sex* change nature, and exceed 
all art ^ And if it be a sin to steal pro&ne trea^re, 
can it be lesa than sacrilege to steal the Lord's Anoint- 
ed ? How ready is thy reply! — If there were no 
other means of recovering him but force, I see no rea- 
son why it may not well become me. It often hap- 
peneth that Nature, armed with love, and pressed 
with need, exoeedeth itself in might, andsummoneth 
all hope in sucTCess $ and as the equity of the cause 
breathes courage into the defenders, making them the 
more willing to fight, and the less unwilling to die ; 
so guilty consciences are ever timorous, still starting 
with sudden frights, and afraid of their own suspicions ^ 
ready to yield before the assault, upon distress of their 
cause, and despdr of their defence. Since, therefore, 
to recover a right, and to redress so deep a wrong, is 
so just a cause, nature will enable me, love encourage 
me, grace confirm me, and the Judge of all justice 
fight in my behalf* 

And if it seem unfitting to my sex in talk, much 
Qiore in practice, to deal with material afiairs ; yet 
ifj^ suck H cause bappeneth as never had pattern, 
it^ effects must follow as are ii^itliottt example.— 
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There Berer was a wrong like this coromitted, nor 
when committed, suffered to |niss unrevenged. Since, 
then, the angels neglect, and men forge^> O Judith, 
lend me thy prowess, for I«m l>ound to regard it.— 
But suppose that my force were unable to win him by 
an open enterprise, what scruple should keep me from 
seeking him by secret means ? Yea, and if by plain 
stealth, will it be thought % sin, and shall I be CQn« 
demned for a theft ? If this be so great a sin, and 
so heinous a theft, let me live and die such a sinner, 
and be condemned for such a theft !-— 

But, alas ! while I thus stand devising what to do, 
1 know nothing of him. I neither know who hath 
him, nor where they have placed him : I am still 
found to dwell on the same theme, that they have takeH 
away my Lord, and I know not where they have put 

While Mary was thus lost in a lal^rinth of doubts, 
intermingling her words with tears, she beheld the 
angels rise with a kind of reverence, as though they^ 
had done honour to ane behind ber. She turned back^ 
and saw Jesm standing .* but she knew not that it was 
Jeeue, 

O, Mary, is it possible that thou hast forgotten Je« 
8US ? Faith has written him in thine understanding, 
love in thy will, both fear and hc^ in thy memory $ 
and how can all these registers be^so caneelkd, that, so 
plainly seeing, thou shouldst not know tlie contents ? 
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For him only thou tirest thy feet^ thou bendest thf 
kjiees^ thoAi wrii^gest thy hands i for hun thy iieart 
throbbethy^ithy breai^t jBigheth^ thy tongue complain- 
eth 3 for htm thine eye weepeth> thy thought sorrow* 
ethj thy whole body fainteth, and thy soul languishr 
eih. }a ^ word^ there is no part of thee but is busy 
i^ut him ; j%nd notwithstanding all lhis> hast thou 
now forgotten him ? His countenance avoucheth it^ 
bid ypice aisunsthjit, his wounds witness it, thine own 
eyes behold it i 9fid dost thou not yet believe tliat this 
is Jesus ? Are thy ^yes^ so sharp for seeing, become so 
weak-sighted^ thai; they are dazzled with the sun, and 
blindc^ with (he light ? But there is» such a shower 
^ tears between thee and him, that though thou seest 
the «h^pe of a man^ yet thou canst not discern him.*— 
Tbine/^rs also are still so possessed with the melan-*^ 
choly echo of his last speeches, uttered in a faint and 
dyiiAg voice, that the force and loudness of his living 
\^ord$ ni^ke thee imagine it the voice of a stranger } 
and tbisi^fore as he seemeth unto thee so like a stran- 
g^i he a^eth this question of thee-«-^omait, why 
wetp^tihou? whom seekest thou P 

O desire of her heart, and only joy of her soul \ why • 
demandest thou why she weepeth or whom she seeketh ? 
It is but a short time since ^ saw thee, her only hope, 
hanging on a tree, with thy head pierced with thorns, 
thine q^'fuUof tears, thine ears full of blasphemi^, 
thy ntimth jhtHef i;all^ thy whole person mangled and' 
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disfigured ; and dost thou ask her why she weepfeth ? 
Scarce three days have passed since she beheld thine 
arms and legs racked with violent pangs^ thy hands 
and feet pierced with nails^ thy side wounded with a 
spear^ thy whole body torn with stripes/ and gored in 
blood ; and dost thou^ her only griefs ask her why she 
weepeth ? She beheld thee upon the Cross with many 
tears, and most lamentable ciies^ yielding up the 
gbost J and, alas ! asketh thou why she weepeth ?-*- 
But now is her misery complete. She had still che- 
lisbedone hope, which was, that, as some relief of her 
afflictions, she might have anointed thy body : but that 
hope is also dead, since thy body is removed, and she 
now standeth hopeless of all help ; and demandest 
thou why she weepeth, and whom she seeketh ? Full 
well thou knowestthat shedesireth none but thee^ 
that she loveth none but thee, that she oontemneth all 
things beside thee ; and canst thou find in thy heart 
to ask ber whom she seeketh ?— ^To what end, O sweet 
Lord, dost thou thus suspend her longings, protract 
her desires, and martyr her with these tedious delays ? 
Thou alone art the fortress of her faint faith, the an- 
chor of her wavering hope, the very centime of her vehe^ 
ment love ; to thee she trusteth, upon thee she relieth, 
and of herself she wholly despaireth. She is so ear- 
nest in seeking thee, that she can neither seek nor 
think of any other thing ^ and her whole soul is so 
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busied in tnusing upon thee, that all her senses are 
abstracted^ and unable to discern thee. 

Being, therefore^ so attentive to that which she 
thinketh^ what wonder she noticeth not him whom 
she seeth ? And since thou hast so perfect a know- 
ledge of her thought^ and she so little power i^ dis- 
cover thee by her sense^ why demandest thou^ whom 
she seeketh^ and why she weepeth ? Canst thou ex- 
pect her to answer^ that she seeks for thee^ and weeps 
for thee^ unless thou wilt unbind her thoughts^ that 
her eyes may fully see thee > or, while thou wishest to 
be concealed, dost thou expect that she should be able 
to know thee ? 

But oh, Mary, it is not without cause that he asks 
thee this question. Thou wouldst have him alive, and 
yet thou weepe^t because thou dost not find him dead. 
Thou art soiry that he is not here, and for this very 
cause thou shouldst rather be glad : for if he were 
dead, it is most likely he would be here -, but not being 
here, it is a sign that he is alive. He rejoiceth to be 
out of his grave^ and thou weepest because he is not 
in it. Alas ! why bewailest thou his glor)r, and in- 
jurest the reviving of his body, by considering it as the 
robbing of his corse ? If he is alive, for what dead 
man dost thou mourn? and if he be present, whose 
absence dost thou lament ? But she, taking him to be 
a gardener, said unto him. Master, if thou. hast carried 
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him from hence, tell me where thou hatt laid him, and 1 
will take him away* 

O, wonderful effects of Mary's love ! If love be a 
languor, how liveth she by it ? If love be her life^ 
how dieth she in it ? If it bereaved her of sense, how 
did she see the angels ? If it quickened her sense, why 
knew she. not Jesus ? ]>ost thou seek for one, whom, 
when thou hast found him, thou knowest him not ?— * 
Or if thou dost know him when thou findest him, why 
dost thou seek, when thou hast him ? 

Behold, Jesus is come ! He whom thou seekest it is 
that talketh with thee. O Mary, call up thy mind, 
and open thine eyes. Hath thy Lord lived so long^ 1a- 
boHred so much, died with such pain, and shed such 
showers of blood ) and hast thou bestowed such cost, 
so moch sorrow, and so many tears, for no better man 
than a gardener } Alas ! is the sorry garden the best 
inheritance that thy love can atibrd him, or a garden- 
er's office the highest dignity that thou wilt allow 
him ? — ^But thy mistaking hath in it a further mystery. 

Thou thinkest not amiss, though thy sight be deceiv- 
ed : fbr as our firet Father, in the state of grace and 
innocence, was placed in a garden of pleasure, and 
as the first office alloted him was to be a ganlener, 
so the first man that ever was in glory appeareth first 
in a garden, and presenteth himself in a gardener's 
likeness, that the beginnings of glor}' might resemble 
.the entrance of innocence and grace. And as a gar- 
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Sut oli^ Mary, since thou art so desirous to knoiv 
where thy Jesus is^ why dost thou not name him when 
thou askest for him ? Thou saidst to the angels, that 
they had taken away thy Lord^ and now the second 
time thou askest for him. When thou speakest of him^^ 
wliat ■ him dost thou mean ? or how can a stranger 
understand thee, when thou talkcst of thy Lord ?— • 
Hath the world no other Lords but thine ? or is the 
demanding by no other name but him, sufHcient tp 
define whom thou demandest ? 

But such is the nature of thy love 1 It judgcth 
that no other should be entitled Lord, since the whole 
world is too little for thy Lord's possession ; and that 
all creatures cannot choose but know him^ since all 
the creatures of the world are too few to serve him.^ — 
And as his worth can requite all loves^ and his love 
alone content all hearts^ so thou deemest him to be so 
well worthy to be owner of all thoughts^ that thou 
thinkest no thought can be well bestowed upon any 
other. 

Yet thy speeches seem more sudden than sound— 
more peremptory than well pondered. Why dost thou 
say so resolutely, that if this gardener have taken him, 
thou wilt take him from him ? Thou shouldst con- 
sider whether he took him from love or malice. If it 
sf(-ere for love/ thou mayest assure thyself that he will 
be as wary to keep, as he wad venturous to obtain bin^ 
and therefore ihy policy was weak, in saying thou 
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wouldat take him away^ before thou kaewest where l.e 
waSy since none are so simple as to betray their trea- 
sure. If he took him out of love^ thy offer to recover 
him is an open defiance, since malice is as obstinate iu. 
defending, as it is violent in offering wrong -, and he^ 
that would be cruel against thy Master s dead body, 
is likely to be more furious against his living disciple. 
. But thy love had no leisure to examine so many 
doubts. Thy tears were interpreters of thy words^ and 
their innocent meaning was written in thy sorrowful 
countenance. Thine eyes were rather pleaders for 
pity^ than heralds of wrath 5 and thy whole person 
presented such a pattern of extreme anguish^ that no 
man could have conceived any other impression from 
thy presence : and therefore what thy words wanted^ 
thy action supplied \ and what his ear might mistake^ 
his eye could understand.— It might be^ also^ thai 
i¥hat he wrought in thy heart was concealed from thy 
sight \ and haply his voice and demeanour did impart 
such compassion of thy case, that he seemed as willing 
to afford^ as thou wert desirous to have his help.— - 
And so^ presuming on his behaviour that thy suit 
would not suffer repulse, the tenor of thy request doth 
but argue thy hope of a grant. 
- But what is the resuion, that in all thy speeches 
which, since the loss of thy Master, thou hast uttered, 
vihere they have put him always forms a part ? The same 
thou saidst once to the apostles, lately to the angelsy 

g9 
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and now thou dost repeal it to this supposed gardener. 
Veiy fiweet must this word be in thy heart, since it is 
so often on thy tonfi^e ; and it could never be so 
ready on thy lips, if it were not very fresh in thy 
memory. 

But what wonder, that that should taste so sweet, 
which was first seasoned in thy Maater*s mouth ? His 
lips were the treasury of truth, the fountain of life, 
and the choir of perfect harmony ; so that whatsoevei* 
they delivered, thine ear devoured, and thy heart 
treasured up. And now that thou wantest himself, 
thou hast no other comfbrt than his words, which 
thou deemest so much the more effectual to persuade, 
as they derived their force from so heavenly a speaker^ 
His sweetness, therefore, it is, that maketh this word 
so sweet ; and for love of him thou repeatest it so 
often, because he, in a like case, said of thy brother. 
Where have you put him ? O how much must thou 
love his person, when thou findest so sweet a feeling in 
his phrase ! How much must thou desire to see his 
countenance, when thou pronounoest his words with 
such fervour ! And how eagerly would^t thou kiss his 
sacred feet, that dost so willingly utter his shortest 
speeches ! 

But what dost thou mean by forming so bold a re- 
solution, and so resolutely to say, that thou wilt take 
hitn away ? Joseph was afraid, and durst not take 
down his bpdy from the cross but by night— -yea, and 
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even then opt without Pilate's warrant: but thou 
neither stayest until night, nor regardest Pilate, but 
stoutly declarest that thou thyself wilt take him away. 
Is thy courage so high above thy nature, thy strengt)i 
so far beyond thy sex, and thy love so far above mea- 
sure, that thou neither dost remember that all wome^ 
are weak, nor that thyself art but a woman ? Thovi 
exeaiptest no place, thou preferrest no person, thou 
speakest without fear, thou proniisest without con* 
dition^ as though nothing were impossible, ifsug^ 
gested by love. 

But, as the darkness could not fright thee from set* 
ting forth before day, nor the watch prevent thy 
coming to the tomb ; as. thou didst resolve to break 
open the seals, though with the danger of thy life, and 
to remove the stone from the mouth of the sepulchre, 
though thy force should not serve thee ; what wonder, 
if thy love, being now more incensed for its loss, and 
stung with a fresh wound, should resolve upon any 
though ne^er such strange extreme ? 

Love is not controled by reason. It neither regard- 
cth what can be, nor what shall be done, but only 
what itself desireth to do. No difficulty can daunt, 
no impossibility appal it. Love is title just enough, 
and armour strong enough, for all assaults, and is it- 
self a sufficient reward for all labours. It asketh no 
recompense ; it expecteth no advantage. Love's fruits 

are love^ effects^ and its pains prove its gidns : it con- 

g3 
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siden behoof more than benefit ; and what of its duty 
it should^ not what of its power it can. 

But how can Nature be so mastered by afifection, 
that thou canst take such delight in^ and cherish such 
loYe to^ a dead corse ? How tenderly soever the mo- 
ther loved her child when living, yet she cannot 
choose but loath it when dead. The most loving bride 
cannot endure the presence of her deceased spouse > 
and he whose embrace was delightful in lite, becomes 
an object of horror after death. Yea, this is the na- 
ture of all, but principally of women, that the very 
conceit, much more the sight of the departed, fills 
them with fearful and appalling impressions, and stir- 
cth in them so great a horror, that notwithstanding 
.the most vehement love, they think it long till the 
liouse be rid of their very dearest friends, when once 
they are attired in death's unlovely livery.— -Thy sister 
was unwilling that the grave of her own brother 
should be opened j and art thou not afraid to see the 
dead corse of thy Lord, to touch it, yea, to embrace 
and bear it naked in thy arms ? 

If thou hadst remembered God's promise, that his 
holy one should not see corruption — if thou hadst be- 
lieved that his godhead, by remaining with his body. 
must have preserved it from perishing — thy faith had 
been more worthy of praise, but thy love less worthy 
of admiration 5 since the more corruptible thou didst 
€i>nc€ive him, the more dlfScultics thou didst over- 
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come, ftnd the greater was tby love in being able^-to 
eonquer them. But thou wouldst have thought thine 
ointments rather harms than helps, if thou bast been 
settled in that belief 5 and for so heavenly a corse, all 
earthly spices would have seemed a disgrace. But if 
thou hadst firmly trusted in his resurrection, I should 
no longer have wondered at thy constant endeavours, 
since all hazards in gaining him would have been repaid 
with usury, if, lying in thy lap, thou mightst have 
seen him revive, and his disfigured and dead body be- 
come beautified in thine arms with a divine majesty.-— 
If thou hadst hoped for so good a fortune to thy tearful 
eyes, that they might have been first cleared with the 
beams of his desired light, or that his eyes might have 
blessed thee with the first fruits of his glorious looks— 
if thou hadst imagined any likelihood to have made thy 
dying heart happy, by taking in the first gasps of his 
living breath, or to have heard the first words of his 
pleasing voice ; — finally, if thou hadst thought to have 
seen his injuries turned to honours, the marks of his 
sufferings to ornaments of glory, and the depth of his 
heaviness to such a height of felicity, whatever thou 
hadst done to obtain him had been but too slender a 
price for so sovereign a treasure. 

What meanest thou, then, O comfort of her life ! 
to leave so constant a well«wbher so long uncomfort- 
ed^ and so severely to punish one who so well deserv- 
eth pardon ? Dally no longer with so known a love. 
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which 80 manj tmls avouch to be so true ^ and since 
there is nothing in her that is displeasing to thee, let 
her taste the benefit of being only thine. She did aot 
follow the tide of thy better fortune, to shift sail when 
the stream did alter course ; she began not to love 
thee in thy life^ and yet to leave thee after death 3 
neither was she such a guest at thy table, as to act the 
stranger in thy necessity. She left thee not in the 
Ijwest ebb ; she revolted not in the last extremity. In 
thy life, she served thee with her goods ; in thy death, 
she departed not from the Cross ; after death, she 
came to dwell with thee at thy grave. Why, then, 
dost thou not say with Naomi — Blessed he the name of 
our Lord, because what courtesy she afforded to the 
quick, she hath aUo continued toward the dead. 

Do not, sweet Lord, any longer delay. Behold she 
hath attended thee these three days— she hath not what 
to eat, nor wherewith to foster her famished soul, 
unless thou, by discovering thyself to her, dost minister 
unto her the true bread, and provide her with the 
food that hath in it the taste of all sweetness. If, 
therefore, thou wilt not have her to faint on the way, 
i*efresh her with that which her hunger requireth, and 
at the same time restore the life of her soul. 

But fear not, Mary — thy tears will prevail : they are 
too mighty orators to let any suit fail ; and though 
f hey were to plead at the most rigorous bar, yet have 
they 60 persuasive, a t ileace^ and so conquering a coi&- 
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))laint> Ihat by yielding they overcome, and by en- 
treating they command. They can chain the tonguei 
of all accusers, and soften the rigour of the severest 
judge 5 yea, they can win the invincible, and bind the 
omnipotent. When they seem the most pitiful, they 
possess the greatest power 5 and when the most ne^ 
glected, they are the most victorious. Penitent tears 
are sweetened by giace, and rendered more purely 
beautiful by returning innocence. It is the dew of 
devotion, which the sun of justice draweth up; and 
upon what fhce soever it ftilleth, it maketh it amiabU 
in the eye of God. 

Yes, these tears have better graced thy looks, thaA 
thy former alluring glances $ they have settled worth- 
Ser beauties in thy face than all thy artificial adorn* 
ments. Yea, they have quenched the anger of God^ 
-appeased his justice, recovered his merey, invited his 
Itffe, purchased his pardon, and proved the spring of 
all thy favours.— *Thy tears were the procurers of thy 
brother's life, the inviters of those angels for thy com- 
fort, and the suitors that shall be rewarded with the 
first sight of thy revived Saviour. Rewarded they 
shall be, but not refrained ; altered in their cause, 
but their course continued. In the mean time, raise 
up thy fallen hopes, and gather confidence both of thy 
speedy comfort, and thy Lord's well being. — Jesiu 
saith unto her, Mary, She taming, saith unto him, 
Rabboni, that is to say, Master, 
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. O, loving Master ! thou didst only defer her conso- 
lation in order to increase it, that the delight of thy 
presence might be so much the more welcome^ as, 
through thy long absence, it was much desired^ and 
yet with so little hope. Thou uert pleased that for 
thee she should expend so' many sighs, tears, and 
plaints, and jdidst purposely adjourn the date of her 
payment, to requke the length of the delay with a 
larger loan of joy. . Perchance she knew not her for- 
mer happiness till she had been weaned from it ; nor 
had formed a right estimate of the treasures with which 
thy presence had enriched her^ till her extreme po^ 
iverty taught her their inestimable worth. But now 
thou shewest her, by sweetest experience, that though 
she r^)aid thee with her dearest tears, with her fondest 
sighs, and tenderest love, yet small was the price she 
bestowed in respect to the value she had received.— r 
She jsought thee dead, and imprisoned in the tomb^ 
and qow she findeth thee both alive and at full liberty. 
She sought thee enwrapped in a shroud, and now she 
findeth thee invested in the robes of glory, and both 
the owner and giver of all felicity. 

Yes, all this while she hath sought thee without 
finding, wept without comfort, and called without re- 
ceiving an answer : but now thou comest to satisfy her 
seeking with thy presence, her teal's with thy triumph, 
^ and all her cries with this • one word — Mary ! — ^for 

when she heard thee call her in thy wonted manner^ 
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and with thy usual roice^ the mere sound of her name 
issuing fiom thy lips wrought a most sudden and 
strange alteration in her. By this single word her 
senses are restored^ her mind enlightened, her heart 
quickened, and her soul revived. Yet what wonder 
that with one word he should raise the sunken spirits 
of his poor disciple, since with a word he made the 
i^'orld, and even in this little word showeth the omni«> 
potence of his power ? 

Mary she was called, as well in her bad as in her re<^ 
formed state ; and both her good and evil was all of 
Mary's working. And as Mary imports no less what 
she was, than what she is 3 so is this one word, by his 
virtue that speaketh it, a re}>etition of all her mise- 
ries, an epitome of his mercies, and a memorial of all 
lier better fortunes : and therefore it laid so general a 
discovery of herself before her eyes, that it awakened 
her most forgotten sorrows^ and summoned together 
the whole multitude of her joys ; and would have left 
the -issue of the conflict between them doubtful, had 
not the presence of her highest happiness decided the 
contest, and given her joys the victory. — As he was the 
eun of her soul, his going dow^n left nothing but a 
gloomy night of fearful fancies, wherein no star of 
hope shone, and the brightest planets were changed 
into dismal signs 3 but the serenity of his rising 
}>rought a calm and well-teknpered day, that chased 
away all darkness^ dispersed the clouds of melancholy^ 
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and roused her from the lethargy of her astonished 
senses. 

Ravished, therefore, with his YOice, and impatient 
of delays, she taketh the words out of his mouth, and 
to his first, and yet only word, answered but one other^ 
calling him Rabboni ! — that is, Master. And then sud- 
den joy rousing all other passions, she could no more 
proceed in her own, than give him leave to go forward 
with his speech. Love would have spoken, but fear 
enforced silence. Hope had framed words, but doubt 
nielted them in the passage -, and when her inward 
conceits strove for utterance, her voice trembled, her 
tongue faltered, her breath foiled. In fine, tears is- 
sued in lieu of words, and deep sighs instead of long 
jientences ; the eye supplying the tongue*s default, 
and the heart forcing out the unsyllabled breath at 
once, which the conflict of her passions would not 
suffer to be soiled into the several sounds of intelli^ 
gible speech. 

Such is their state that are overcome with a surfeit 
of sudden joy, at the attaining of something vehe* 
mently desired : for as Desire is ever ushered in by 
Hope, and waited on by Fear, so is it credulous in en- 
tertaining conjectures, but hard in grounding a firm 
|)elief. And though it be ready to snatch at the least 
shadow of the comfort it wishes, yet the more vehe- 
jmcnt the desire, the more perfect the assurance it re- 
quires} and as long as this assurance is wanting^ it is 
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rather an alarum to summon up all the passions^ than 
a motive for quieting the desire* As Hope presumeth 
the best^ and inviteth Joy to congratulate her on good 
success ; so Fear suspecteth it too good to be true^ 
and calleth up sorrow to bewail the uncfertainty. 

Mary, therefore, though she suddenly answered 
iipoa hearing his voice, yet because the novelty was 
so strange, his person so changed, his presence so un« 
suspected, and so many miracles laid at once before 
her wondering eyes, she found a sedition in her 
thoughts, till a more earnest view of him exempted 
them from all doubt. And then, though words would 
have broken out,iand her heart sprung to the perform- 
ance of the duty she owed him 3 yet, every thought 
striving first for utterance, and to have the first place 
in his gracious hearing, she was forced, as an indif* 
ferent arbitress among them, to seal them all up in 
silencse, and to supply the want of words by more sig- 
nificant actions. She therefore ran to the haunt of 
her chiefest delight, and falling at his sacred foet, she 
ofiered to bathe them with tears of joy, and to sanctify 
.her lips with kissing his once grievous, but now mo^t 
glovious, wounds. 

She staid not for any more words, being now made 
likssed by the Word himself; thinking it a greater be« 
nefit at once to feed all her wishes in the homage, ho« 
nour^ and embracing of his feet, than in hearing all 
that speech could utter* 
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. And a^.the nature of.lpve covet^th npt only lobe 
united^ but^ if it were possible, tabe wholly tra^- 
formed out of itself into the thing it loveth ; so doth 
it most affect that which most uniteth, and pj'eferreth 
the least union before tl^ most distant contentments 
And therefore to see him^ did not suffice her ; to hsur 
him^ did not quiet her j to speak with him^ was ^npt 
enough for her 5 and except she might touch him^ no-, 
thing could please her. But though she humbly f«U 
dpwn at his feet to kiss them» yet Christ forbade her. 
Siting ; Do not touch me, for J am not yet ascended t0 
mj^ Pother. 

^P Jesu, what mystery is in this ! When dead in sii^j^ 
she touched thy mortal feet that were to die for her 
sake 3 and being now alive in grace, may she not 
touch thy glorious feet» that are no less revived for her 
benefit ? She was once admitted to anoint thy head, 
and is she now unworthy of access to thy feet ? Dost 
thou now command her from that, for which thou 
w^rt wont to commend her 3 and, bypnusing the 
deed, did^t move her frequently to perform it? Since 
otiier women shall touch thee hereafter, why i» 'she 
now rejected ? What meanest thou, Q Lord, by thus 
debarring her from so desired a duty ? And since, among 
all thy disciples^ thou hast vouchsafed her such a> pre- 
rogative as to honour her eyes with thy tot sight, and 
her ears with thy first words^ why deny her the privi- 
lege of thy first embrace ? If the multitude of hiur 
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tears liave Won so great a ]^v6ijr for her eyes^ arid her 
lon'giiig to hear thee so singular a recompense for .her 
eai:^^ why dost thou riot adriiit her hands to touch, and 
*her lips tokiiss^ thy holy feet, since the jorie with many 
plamts, and the other, with their readiness to all ser- 
vices^ isieem: to hare earned no less a reward. But not* 
withstaridirig all this, thou preventest the ejQfcct of the 
'offbr/by forbidding her to touch thee 5 as if thou 
hadst said—*'' O Mary^ know the difference between a 
^oiioiis and a mortal body — ^between the condition of 
^ihtiriotnfentaty^ and of an eternal life : for since the im« 
IsiOitflEtity of the body, and the glory bath of the body 
'Itild the'sdul^ are the endowments of a heavenly inba- 
'Utaiit, and tbe rights of another worldj thin]^ not this 
%vour to seem ordinary, nor leave to touch me a com- 
tnon thing. It were not so gr'eat a wonder to see the 
stars fall from their spheres^ and the sun forsake the 
lieiavens and come within the reach of a mortal arm# 
ias for mCj that am not only a saint^ but the Sovei*eigu 
of saintSj and the sun whose beams are the angels* 
"bliss^ to fifhow myself visible to the pilgrims of this 
i^rld^ and to display eternal beauties to corruptible 
^eyes. Though I be not ^yet ascended to my Father, I- 
'shiall i^ortly ascend ; and therefore measure not ihf 
dcimeanour towards me by the place where I am> but 
by that which is due unto me, and then thou wilt rather 
fall down afar off with reverence, than presume to- 
'toiich me with such familiarity. Dost thou not'believe 
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my fonner promises ? Hast thou not a constant proof 
by my present words ? Are not thine eyelB and eurs 
si^cient testimonies ? Must thou also have thy hands 
and lips witnesses of my presence ? — ^Touch me not^ 
Mary, for if I deceive thy sight, or delude thy hear*- 
ing, I can as easily beguile thy hand^ and frustrate ihf 
feeling. If I be true in any one thing, believe me so 
in all. Embrace me first in a firm ftdth, and then 
thou shalt touch me with more worthy hands. It is 
now necessary to wean thee from the comfort of my 
external presence, that thou mayest learn to lodge in 
me the secrets of my heart, and teach thy thoughts to 
supply the offices of the outward senses : for in this 

i visible sha[»e I am not long to be seen here, being 
shortly to ascend unto my Father. But what thiat 
eye then seeth not, thy heart shall feel, and my silent 
pai*ley will find audience in thy inward ear. Yet if 
thou ^rest lest my ascending should be so sudden^ 
that if thou dost not now tal^e leave of my feet with 
thy humble kisses and loving tears, thou shalt never 
find the like opportunity again -, expel from thee that 
needless suspicion. I am not yet ascended unto my 

, Father, and for all such duties there will be a more 
convenient time. But now, go about that which re-* 
quireth more haste, and run to my brethren, and in« 
form them what I say. That I will go before them into 
Galilee ; there shall they see me.** 
Mary, therefore, preferring her Lord's will before 
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her own wish, yet sorry that hei' will was ttoworthy of 
]M> better event, departed from him like a hungry m* 
hnt forced from a full breast, or a thirsty hart chased 
from a sweet fountain. She judged herself but a& 
unlucky messenger, though of most joyful tidings, 
being banbhed from her Master's presence, to catiiy 
news of his resurrection. Alas ! said she, and cannot 
others be happy, without my unhappiness ? or cannot 
their advantage be gained but through my loss ?— • 
Must the dawning of their day be the close of mine, 
and my soul be robbed of such a treasure, in order to 
enrich them ? Oh, my heart I return thou to enjoy 
him. Why goest thou with me, that am forced to go 
from him ? In me, thou art but in prison ; in him, 
h thy only paradise. I have buried thee long enough 
in former sorrows, and yet now when tiiou- wert half 
revived, 1 am constrained to carry thee ftoxA the 
spring of life. Alas ! go seek to better thy life in some 
more happy breast, since T, ill deserving creature ! am 
nothing dififeiient from what I was, but in having 
taken a taste of the highest delight, that the know- 
ledge and want of it might' drown me in the deepest 
misery. 

Thus duty leading, and love withholding her, she 
goeth as fast backward in thought, as forward ia 
pace i ready to faint for grief, but that a firm hojic 
see him again supported her weakness. She often 
turned towards the tomb to breathe^ deeming the very 
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air that came from the place where he stood to have 
derived a virtue from his presence^ and to possess a re- 
freshing force above the course of nature. Sometimes 
she forgetteth herself, and love entranceth her in a 
golden distraction, making her to imagine that her 
Lord is present ) and then she seemeth to ask him 
questions, and to hear his answers : she dreameth that 
his feet are in her folded arms, and that he giveth her 
soul a full repast of his comforts. But^ alas ! when 
she Cometh to herself, and findeth it but an illusion, 
she is so much the more sorry, that if the mere ima- 
gination is so delightful, she was not worthy to enjoy 
the reality. And when she passes by those places whera 
her Master had been — O, ye stones, saith she, how 
much happier are ye than T, most wretched creature ! 
since to you was not denied the touch of those blessed 
feet, whereof my evil deserts have now made me un- 
worthy. Alas ! what crime have I of late committed, 
that hath thus cancelled me out of his good conceit, 
and estranged me from his accustomed courtesy ? Had 
1 but a lease of his love, for the term of his earihiy life ? 
or did my interest in his afifoctions expire with his de- 
cease ? It was by embracing his feet that I first found . 
entrance into his favour ; by which I was graciously 
entertained in his heart, and admitted to do 4iomage 
to his person, which was then a mortal mirror of im- 
mortal majesty — an earthly epitome of heavenly wis* 
dom-*K:ontaij[ui>g in man a God's felicity. 
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Bwt, alas ! I must be contented to bear a lower S9l\], 
and to abase my desires to far humbler hopes, since 
former favours are marks too high for me to aim at.— 
O, mine eyes, why are ye so ambitious of heavenly 
honours ? He is now too bright a sun for so weak a 
sight : your looks are limited to meaner light ; you 
have the vision of the bat, not the glance of the eagle | 
you must humble yourselves to the twilight of inferior 
thingSj.and measure your views by your slendei sub- 
stance* Gaze not too much upon the blaze of eternity^ 
lest'you lose yourself in too much self-delight — lest^ 
being too curious in inspecting his majesty, you be^ 
in the end, oppressed with his glory. No, nor-since 
1 am rejected from the embrace of his feet, how can 
I otherwise presume, but that my want of faith has 
dislodged me out of his heart, and thrown me out of 
all possession of his mind and memory.-— Yet why 
should I stoop to so base a fear ? When want of faith 
was added to a want of all goodness, he disdained not 
to accept me for one of his number; and shall 1 now 
think that he will so rigorously abandon me, on ac« 
count of my faint belief ? And is the sincerity of my 
love^ wherein he hath no partner^ of so slender ac- 
count^ that it may not hope for some little regard of 
his wonted mercy ? I will not wrong him with sa 
unjust a suspicion^ since his appearance disproveth it^ 
bis words overthrow it^ and his countenance dissuadeth 
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it , why^ then,, should I draw so much sorrow out of 
so vain a surmise ? 

Thus Mary's fieuicies, wavering between the joy o£ 
her vision and the grief of her denial^ entertained her 
in the way, and held her parley with such discourses 
as are incident unto minds in which neither hope is' 
entirely master of the fields nor fear hath received an 
utter overthrow. But as she was in this perplexed 
state, now falling, now rising in her own uncertain- 
ties, she fhideth on the way the other holy woman that 
first came with -her to the grave, whom the angels had 
now assured of Christ's resurrection. 

And as they all passed forwards toward the discipks. 
Behold, Jesus met them, saying, AU hail. But they 
eeme hear, and took hold of his feet, and worshipped 
him. Then Jesus said unto them. Fear not. Go, tell 
mi^ brethren that they go into QalUee, there they shall 
s^ me. 

O Lord, how profound are thy judgments^ how un- 
searchable thy counsels ! Doth her sorrow sit so near 
thy heart, or thy repulse rebound with such regret by 
seeing her wounded love bleed so fost, that thy late 
refusal must so soon be requited by so tree a grant ? 
Is it thy pity, or her change, which cannot allow that 
she should any longer fsAst from her earnest longing ? 

Jkit, O most mild Physician, well knowest thou that 
ihf sharp corrosive angered her tender wounds which 
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being rather caused by unwitting ignorance than wil« 
fill error, was as soon cured as known j and therefore 
thou quickly appliest a sweet lenitive to assuage her 
pain, that she might feel her repulse to be rather a &- 
therly check to her unsettled iaith, than an austere re* 
jection for any fault 5 and therefoce thou admittest 
her to kisi thy feet— -those two conduits of gracet, and 
seals of our redemption — renewing her a charter of 
thy unchanged iove^ and accepting from her the sacri- 
fice of her sanctified souL 

And ihvLSy gracious Lord, hast thou quieted her 
fears, assured her hopes, fulfilled her desires, satisfied 
her lore, dried up her tears, perfected her joy, and 
'made the period of her expiring griefs the preamble 
to her never-ending pleasures.— O, how merciful a 
Fkther thou art to friendless orphans, how lenient a 
Judge to repentant sinners, and how futhful a friend 
to sincere lovers ! How true it is, that thou never 
leavest those that love thee, and thou lovest such as 
rest their affiance in thee ! Tbey will find thee liberal 
above their desert, and bountiful beyond their hop^— 
a measurer of thy gifts, not by their meiits, but by 
thine own mercy. 

O Christian soul ! take Mary for thy mirror $ fol- 
low her afiection, that like effects may follow thy 
own. Learn, O sinful man, of this once sinful woman^ 
that sinners may find Christ, if their sins be amended. 
L^arn, that whom sin loscth, love reco\'ereth -, whom 
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'i^intness of faith chaseth away^ firmness of hope rQ« 
caHeth 3 and that which no other mortal force^ fovour 
or policy can compass, the continued teUrs of. a con«^ 
'stant love are able to attain. Lesum of Mary, fo'r 
"Christ to fear no encounters ; out of Christ, to d^ire 
nio comfort 3 and with the love of Christ, to over-rule 
the love of all things, Kise early in the morning of 
thy good resolves, and let tliem not sleep in sloth^ 
'when diligence may perform th^. Run, with re- 
pentance, to thy sinful hearty which should haFC been 
iBi temple, but through thy fault has proved no better 
tjban a tbmb for Christ ; since, 'havii:|g no life in thee- 
ix>fecll him, he seemed'to thee as if he had been dead. 
•—Ron away the stone of Ay former hardhess,^ re^iove 
tiH the heavy loads tliat oppress thee in sin, and loojc 
4nto thy soul whether thou canst there find the lUord. 
HEf he be not within dice, stand weeping without, and 
3eek hhn till he be found. Let faith be thine eyo, 
liope thy guide, and love thy light. Seek him, and not 
-his : seek hrm fbr himself, and not for his gifts.-— 
"Though to thy faith he be under a cloud, let thy hope 
W> less perseverbgly seek him. If hope have led thee 
to find him, let love urge thee the further to seek into 
ikim. To move in thee a desire to find, bis goods are 
precious ; and to keep thee in a desire to seek/ his 
treasures are infinite. Absetit, he must be sought i:o 
• be had 5 being had, he must be sought to be the 
imore enjoyed. Seek him truly, and no other for hinu -, 
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seek him purely, and no other with, him -, seek him 
only, and nothing; beside him. And if^ at the first 
search he appear not, think it not much to persevere 
in tears^ and to continue thy seeking. Stand upon 
the earthj treading unde^ thee all courtly vanities^ . 
and touching them with no more than the soles of thy 
feet — that is, with the lowest and least part of thy af- 
fections. To look the better into the tomb, bow down 
thy neck to the yoke of humility, and stoop from lofty 
and proud conceilfi, that thy humbled and lowly looks 
may find him whom swelling and haughty thoughts 
have driven away« A submissive soul the soonest wins 
his return 3 and the deeper it sinks in felf abasement, 
the higher it climbeth to his highest favours. And if 
thou perceivest in the tomb of thy heart the presence of 
his two messengers— Sorrow for the bad that is past, 
and Desire for the better that is to come — entertain 
them with sighs, and welcome them with penitent 
tears ! Yet, reckoning them but as the harbingers of 
the Lord, cease not thy seeking till thou hast found 
himself; and if he vouchsafe thee his glorious sight, 
offering himself to thy inward eyes, presume not 6£ 
thyself to be able to know him, but, as his unworthy 
suppliant, lay thy petitions at his feet, that thou 
mayest truly discern him, and faithfully serve him.— 
Thus, preparing thyself with diligence, hastening with 
speed, standing with high-lifted hopes, and stooping 
with inclined heart, if, with Mary, tliou cravcst no 
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other solace of Jesus but Jesus himself, he will answer 
thy tears with his presence, and assure thee of his 
presence with his own words 3 that having seen him 
thyself, thou mayest make hira known to other»— say- 
ing, with Mary $ / have seen our Lwd, and these thingM 
he said unto me- 
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TO THE READER* 



JiF the Athenians erected an altar to an unknown 
Qoi, supposing he would be pleased with their devo« 
tion, though they were ignorant of his name ; better 
may I presume that my labour may be grateful^ being 
devoted to such men, whose names 1 know, and whose 
fame I have heard, though unacquainted with their 
persons. I intended this comfort to him, whom a la- 
menting sort hath left most comfortless ; by him to 
hb friends, who have equal portions in this sorrow. — 
But I think the philosopher's rule will be here verified, 
that it shall be last in execution, which was first de- 
signed 5 and that he shall last enjoy the effect, who was 
first owner of the cause. Thus let chance be our rule, 
since choice may not, and into which of their hands it 
shall fortune, much honour and happiness' may it carry 
with it, and leave in their hearts as much joy as it 
found sorrow 1 Where I borrow the person of a Hist- 
ory, as well touching the dead, as the yet surviving, 
1 build upon report of such authors whose hoary heads 
challenge credit, and whose eyes and ears were ^^it- 
nesses of their words. To crave pardon for my pain^ 
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were to slander a friendly office, and to wrong their 
courtesies whom nobility never taught to answer af- 
fection with anger, or to wage duty with dislike ; and 
therefore I humbly present it unto them, with as many 
good wishes as good-will can measure from the best- 
meaning mind, that hath a willingness rather to af- 
ford than to ofiTer due service, were not the mean as 
worthless as the mind is willing. 

R. S. 
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If it be a blessing for the virtuous" to mburn, it is a" 
reward of the same to be comforted j and he that pro- 
nounced the one, promised the other. 1 doubt not but 
that Spirit, whose nature is Love, and whose name 
Comforter, as he knows the cause of your grief, so hath 
he salved it with supplies of grace, pouring into your 
wound no less oil of mercy, than wine of justice: yet 
since courtesy oweth compassion as a duty to the af- 
flicted, and Nature hath ingrafted a desire to find it, 
I thought good to show you, by proof, that you carry 
not your cares alone, though the load that lieth on 
others can little lighten your burthen. Her decease 
cannot but sit nearer your heart, whom you had taken 
so deep into a most tender affection. 

That which dieth to our love being always alive to 
our sorrow, you would have been kind to a less loving ' 
sister : yet finding in her so many worths to be loved, ' 
your love wrought more earnestly upon so sweet a sub^*' 
ject^ which now being taken from you^ 't presume 
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your grief is no less thaa your love was j the one of 
these being ever the measure of the other. Tlje Scrip- 
ture moveth us to bring forth our tears on the dead— * 
a thing not offending grace, and a right to reason -, 
for to be without remorse in the death of friends is 
neither incident nor convenient to the nature of man, 
liaving too much afifinity to a savage temper, and over- 
throwing the ground of all pity, which is a mutual 
sympathy in each others* miseries. But as not to 
feci sorrow in sorrowful chances is to want sense, so, 
not to bear it with modemtion is to want understand- 
ing — ^the one brutish, the other effeminate 5 and he 
hath cast his account best, that hath brought his sum 
to the mean. 

It is no less a fault to exceed in sorrow, than to pass 
the limits of competent mirth, since excess in cither 
16 a disorder in passion 3 though that sorrow of court- 
esy> be less blamed^of men, because if it be a foult, it 
is also a punishment — at once causing and tasting tor- 
ments. It is no good Sign in.the sick to be senseless in 
their pains j as bad it is to be unusually sensitive — both 
being cither harbingers or attendants of Death. Let 
sadness, since it is a due to the dead, testify a feeling 
of pity, not a pang of passion, and betray rather a 
lender than a dejected mind« Mourn so that your 
fi-iends may find you a living brother, all men a; dis- 
creet mourner; makii^ sorrow a signal, not a^n- 
pcrior of reason. Some are so obstinate in their own 
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Vill, that even time, the natural remedy of the most 
violent agonies, cannot by any delays assuage their 
grief. They entertain their sorrow with solitaiy mu- 
singiS;, and feed their sighs and tears ; they pine their 
bodies, and draw all pensive consicieration to their 
minds, nursing their heaviness with a melancholy hu- 
mour, as though they had vowed themselves to sad- 
ness J .unwilling it should end till it had ended them, 
wherein their folly sometimes findeth a ready effect :— 
that being true which Solomon observed, that as a 
moth the garment y and a worm the wood, so doth sad* 
ness pervade the heart. But this impotent softness fit- 
teth not sober minds. We must not make a life's };ro- 
fession of a se*nnight's duty, nor under colour of kind- 
ness to others, be unnatural to ourselves. If some, in 
their passion, adjourn their thoughts into such laby- 
rinths that neither wit knoweth, nor will careth how 
long or how far they wander in them, it discovereth 
their weakness, but exerciseth our meditation. It is 
for the most part the fault, not of all, but of the silliest 
women, who, next to the funeral of their friends^ 
deem it a second widowhood to force their tears, and 
make it their happiness to seem most unhappy 5 as tho' 
they had only been left alive, to be a perpetual map of 
dead folks' misfortunes. But this is to arm an enemy 
against ourselves, and to yield Reason prisoner to 
Paasion — putting the sword in the rebel's hand^ wheD 
w« are leaisl able to withstand his treason. 
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Sorrow, once settled, is not lightly removed ; easily 
winning, but not so easily surrendering possession ; 
and where it is not excluded in time, it challenge th a 
place by prescription. The Scripture warneth us not 
to give our hearts to sadness, as men without hope, 
but rather, to reject it as a thing not beneficial to the 
dead, yea, prejudicial to ourselves. Ecclesiasticus al- 
loweth but seven days to mourning, judging modera- 
tion in plaint to be a sufficient testimony of good-will, 
and a needful office of wisdpm. Much sorrow for the 
, dead is either the child of self-love or rash judgment.' 
If we shed our tears for the death of others as a mean 
to our contentment, we show but our own wound- 
perfect lovers of ourselves : if we lament their decease 
as their hard destiny, we attach them of evil deserv- 
ing with too peremptory a censure, as though their 
life had been a rise, and their death a leap into final 
perdition : for otherwise, a good departure craveth 
small condoling, being but a harbour from storms, 
and an entrance into feFicity, 

But you know your sister too well, to incur any 
blame in these respects ; and experience of her life 
hath stored you thoughts with notice of such rare vir- 
tues, as might sooner make her memory an enforce- 
ment to joy, than any inducement to sorrow, and move 
you to esteem her last duties, rather the triumph of 
b6r victory, than the feirewels of her decease. She 
was by birth second to none but unto the first of the 
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realm^ yet she only measured greatness by goodness, 
making nobility but the mirror of virtue^ as able to 
show things worthy to be seen, as apt to draw many 
eyes to behold it. She suited her behaviour to hec 
birth, and ennobled her birth by her piety j leaving 
her house more beholden to her for having honoured 
it with the glory of her virtues, than she was to it for 
the titles of her degree. She was high-minded in no- 
thing but in aspiring to perfection, and in the dis- 
dain of vice i in other things covering her greatness 
with humility among her inferiors^ and showing it 
with courtesy among her peers. 

Of the carriage of herself, and her sober govern- 
ment, it may be a sufficient testimony that Envy herself 
was dumb in her dispraise, finding in her much to re^ 
pine at, but nought to reprove. The clearness of 
ber honour I need not mention, she having always 
armed it with such modesty, as taught the most in- 
temperate tongues to be silent in her presence, and 
answered their eyes with scorn and contempt that did 
but seem to make her an aim to passion ; yea, and in 
this behalf, as almost in all others, she hath the most 
honourable and renowned ladies of the land, so common 
and known witnesses, that those that least loved her 
religion, were in love with her demeanour, delivering 
their opinions in open praises. How mildly she ac- 
cepted the check of fortune &llen upon her without 
desertj experience hath been a most manifest proof 5 
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Ihe temper of her mind being so easy^ that she found 
little difficulty in taking down her thoughts to a mean 
degree^ which true honour^ not pride^ hath raised to 
the former height. Her faithfulness and love, where 
the found true ftiendshipj is written with tears in 
, ftiany eyes, and will be longer registered in the grateful 
memories of divers that have tided her in that kind^ 
avowing heri for Mcrecyi wisdomi and constancy, to 
bo a miracle of the sex : yea, when she found least 
kindness in others, she never lost it in hex^lf ^ mor^ 
willingly suffering than offering wrong, and often 
weeping for their mishaps, whom, though less loving 
her, she could not but affect. 

Of theinnocencyof herlife, this- geiieralljr each ofiift 
can aver, that a» she was grateftil many way», mA 
jmemorable for virtues, so w«is she fre^from allbleietlsll 
of any vice: using, toher]power, the best meanirt6 
k^ep continually an uttdeftled conscienoe. Heraltil^ 
was ever such as might satisfy a cudous eye, and ytX. 
b6ar witness of a sober mind ^ neither singular nor vaifii 
but such as her peers of best report used. Her ton^>«t 
was very little acquainted with oaths, unless dthet 
duty or distrust did enforce them \ and surely they 
were needless to those that knew her, to whom the 
truth of her words could nof jubtly be suspected :muck 
less was she noted for any untitting talk, which, as it 
was ever hateful to her ears, so did it never defile her 
breatb. Of food she was very measurable, bein^; of gather 
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too sparing than too liberal a diet. So religioua for 
observing of fasts, that even in her sickness she could 
hardly be won to break thein ^ and if our souls be pos- 
sessed in our patience, surely her soul was truly her 
own, whose rock, thout!;h often stricken with the rod 
of adversity, never yielded any more than to give issue 
of eye-streams. And though these, through the ten- 
derness of her nature, and aptness of her sex, were the 
customary tributes that her love paid, more to her 
friends* t4ian her own misfortunes, yet were they not 
accompanied with distempered words, or ill-seeming 
actions j reason never forgetting decency, though re- 
membering pity. 

Her devotions she duly observed, ofiering the daily 
sacrifice of an innocent heart, and stinting herself to 
her times of prayer, which she performed with so reli- 
gious a care, as well showed that she knew how hi^ 
a Majesty she served. I need not write how dutifully 
she discharged all the behoofe of a most loving wife, 
since that was the commonest theme of her praise : 
jet this may be said without improof to any, that who* 
soever in this behalf may be counted her equal, none 
can justly be thought her superior. Where she owed, 
»he paid duty ^ where she found, she returned courtr 
esj. Wheresoever she was known, she deserved amity; 
desirous of the best, yet disdaining none but evil com- 
pany. She was readier to requite benefits, than revenge 
wrcmgs i more grieved than asgfy with the unkiodiftefis 
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of friends^ when either mistake or misreport occasioned 
any breaches : for if their words carry credit, it en- 
tered deepest into her thoughts. They have acquitted 
her of all spice of malice, not only against her 
friends, whose dislikes were but a retire to slip further 
into friendship, but even against her greatest enemies, 
to whom if she had been a judge as she was a suppliant, 
1 assuredly think she would have redressed^ not re- 
venged her wrongs. In a word, she was an honour to 
her predecessors, a light to her age, and a pattern to 
posterity. Neither was her conclusion different from 
her promises, or her death from her life. She showed 
no dismay on being warned pf her danger, carrying in 
her conscience the safe conduct of innocency. But, hav 
ing sent her desires to Heaven before her, with a mild 
countenance and a most calm mind, in more hope than 
fear, she expected her own passage. She commended 
both her duty and good-will to all her friends, and 
cleared her heart from all grudge towards her ene- 
mies, wishing true happiness to them both, as best be- 
came so soft and gentle a mind, in which anger never 
staid but as an unwelcome stranger, 

She made open profession that she died true to her 
religion, true to her husband, true to her God and the 
world. She enjoyed her judgment as long as she 
breathed, her body earnestly o£Eering her last devotions, 
and supplying'in thought what fiunt'ness suffered not her 
tongue to utter. In the end, when her glass was run 
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out, and Death began to challenge his interest^ some 
labouring with too late remedies to hinder the deliveiy 
of her sweet soul^ she desired them oft-times to let 
her go to God 5 and her hopes calling her to eternal 
kingdomis^ as one rather falling asleep than dyings she 
most happily took her leave of all mortal miseries. 

Such was the life> such was the deaths of your 
dearest sister — both so full of true comfort^ that surely 
this of her virtues may be a sufficient lenitive to your 
bitterest griefs : for you are not^ I hope^ in tl^e num- 
ber of those that reckon it a part of their pain to hear 
of their best remedies^ thinking the rehearsal of their 
dead friends' praises an upbraiding of their loss. But 
since the oblivion of her virtues were injurious to her, 
let not the mention of her person be offensive to you, 
and be not grieved with her deaths with which she is 
best pleased. So blessed a death is rather to be wished 
by us, than pitied in her, whose soul triumpheth with 
God^ whose virtue still breatheth in the mouths of in- 
finite praises, and liveth in the memories of all to 
whom experience made her known, or from whom 
fame was not envious to conceal her deserts. She was 
a jewel that both God and you desired to cnJoy-7-he, 
to her assured benefit, without self-interest -, you, fo^ 
allowable respects, yet enforcing her restraint among 
certain hazards and most uncertain hopes. 

Be, then, umpire in your own cause, whether your 
wishes or God*s will importeth more love^-the one, th« 
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fjdarDinent of her exile ; the other^ her return into a 
jPOiQst blessed country. And since it pleased God in this 
love to be your rival, let your discretion decide the 
doubt, who in due should carry the suit, the preroga- 
tive being but a right to the one : for nature and 
grace being the motives of both your loves^ he 
had the best title in them that was author of them -, 
and ahe^ if worthy to be beloved of either^ as she was 
of both, could not but prefer him to the dearest por- 
tion of her deepest affection. Let him, with good 
Jieave, gather the grape of his own vine, and pluck the 
jfruit of his own planting, and think such curious 
works ever safest in the artificer's hand, who is like- 
liest to love them, and best able to preserve them.— 
She therefore did her duty in dying willingly -, and if 
you will do yours, you must be willing with her 

' death : since to repine at her liking is discourtesy ; at 
pod's, an impiety 3 both unfitting fur your approved 
^virtue. Being in a place where no grief can annoy 
her, she hath little need, and less joy of your sorrow 5 
neither can she allow in her friends what she would 

' loathe in herself, love ever affecting likeness. If she 
had been evil, she had not deserved our tears } being 
^ood, she cannot desire them : nothing being less to 
the likeness of goodness than to see itself any cause of 
unjust disquiet or trouble to the innocent. Would 
Saul have thought it. fiiendship to have wept for his 
fortune, in having found a kingdom, while seeking for 
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cattle ? or David accounted it a courtesy to have 
sorrowed at his success, that from foUovring sheep, 
came to foil a giant, and to receive, in fine, a royal 
crown for his victoi y ? Why, then, should her lot be 
lamented, whom higher favour hath raised from the 
dust, to sit with the princes of God's poople. If se- 
curity had been given that a longer life should still 
havfe been guided by virtue, and followed by good for- 
tune, you might pretend some cause to complain of 
her decease : but if difierent effects should have crossed 
your hopes, (process of time being the parent of 
strange alteration) then had Death been friendlier thaii 
yourself; and since it hung in suspence, which of the 
two would have happened, let us allow God so much 
discretion as to think him the fittest arbitrator in de- 
cision of the doubt. Her foundations of happiness 
Were in the holy hills, and God saw it fittest for her 
building to be but low in the vale of tears ; and better 
it was it %hould be soon taken down, than, by rising 
too high, to have oppressed her soul with the ruins. 

Think it no injury that she is now taken from you, 
but a &vour that she was lent you so long 5 and shoW 
no unwillingness to restore God bis own, since hither- 
to you have paid no usuty for it. Consider not how 
much longer you might have enjoyed her, but how 
much sooner you might have lost her; and since she 
was held upon courtesy, not by any covenant^ take ou^ 
Sovereign's right for a sufficient reason of her death.-^ 
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Our life is but lent 3 a good whereof to make^ during 
the loan^ our best commodity. It is a debt due to a 
more certain owner than ourselves^ and therefore so 
long as we have it, we receive a benefit ; when we are 
deprived of it, we sufier no wrong. We are tenants at 
will of this clayey farm, not for any term of years j 
when we are warned out, we must be ready to remove, 
having no other title but the owner's pleasure. It is 
but an inn, not a home 5 we came but to bait, not to 
dwell 'y and the condition of our entrance was finally 
to depart. If this departure be grievous^ it is also 
common : this to-day to me, to-morrow to thee 3 and 
the case equally afiecting all, leaves none any cause to 
complain of injurious usage. 

Nature's debt is sooner exacted of some than .o{ 
others ; yet is there no fault in the creditor^ who exact* 
eth but his own^ but in the greediness of our eager 
hopes, either repining that their wishes fail^ or willing* 
ly forgetting the mortality of those whom thff are un- 
willing, by experience, to see mortal. Yet the general 
tide wafteth all passengers to the same shore— some 
sooner, some later, but all at the last ; and we must 
settle our minds to take our course as it cometh> never 
feaiing a thing so necessary, yet ever expecting a 
thing so uncertain. It seemeth that God purposely 
concealed the time of our death, leaving us suspended 
between fear and hope of longer continuance. Cut off 
unripe cares, lest^ with the notice and pensiveness of 
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our divorcefrom the worlds we should lose the comforts* 
of needful contentments, and before our dying daj 
languish away with expectation of death. Some are ^ 
taken in their first step into this life, receiving at once 
their welcome and farewell, as though they had been 
born only to be buried, and to take their passport in 
this hourly middle of their course — the good, to pre- 
vent change; the bad, to shorten their impiety.— 
Some live till they be weary of life, to give proof of 
their good hap that had a kindlier passage ; yet tho* 
the date be divers, the debt is all one, equally to be an- 
swered of all, as their time expireth : for who is the 
man that shall live, and not see death, since we all 
die, ajoid like water slide into the earth? 

In paradise we received the sentence of death ; and 
here, as prisoners, we are kept immured, tarrying but 
our time till the gaoler call us to our execution.-^-^ 
Whom hath any virtue eternized, or desert commended 
to posterity, that hath not mourned in life, and been 
mournedittfter death—* no assurance of joy being sealed 
without some tears ? Even the blessed Virgin, the 
mother of God, was thrown down as deep in temporal 
miseries, as she was advanced high in spiritual honours ; 
none amongst all mortal creatures finding in life 
more proof than she of her mortality. For tho' she had 
the noblest son that ever woman was mother of, not 
only above the condition of men, but above the glory 
ef angels j being her son only, without temporal fatherj 
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and thereby doubling the love of both parents in her 
breast \ being her only son without other issue^ and so 
'comprising her love of all children in him \ yea, tho' he 
was God^ and she the nearest creature to God's perfect- 
ions^ no prerogative either acquitted her from mourn- 
ing, or him from dying; and though they surmounted 
the highest angels in all pre-eminences, yet were they 
equal with the meanest men in the sentence of death. 
And howbeit the blessed Virgin, being the pattern of 
Christian mourners, so tempered her anguish, that 
there was neither any thing undone that might be ex- 
acted of a mother, nor any thing done that might be 
misliked in so perfect a matron ; yet by this we may 
guess with what courtesies Death is likely to befriend 
us, that durst cause such bloody funerals in so heaven- 
ly a stock — not exempting him from the law of dying 
who was the author of life, and who was soon after to 
honour his triumphs with the ruins and spoils of death. 
Seeing, therefore, that Death spareth none, let us 
spare our teaw for better uses, it being but ah idol-sa- 
crifice to this deaf and implacable executioner. And 
for this. Nature did promise us a weeping life, exact- 
ing tears for custom at our first entrance, and suiting 
our whole course to thi» doleful beginning \ therefore 
they must be used with measure that must be used so 
often ; and as so many causes of weeping lie yet in the 
debt^ since we cannot end our tears, let us at the least • 
reserve them. If sorrow cannot be shuBStd, kt il be 
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taken in time of need ; since otherwise being both 
troublesome and fruitless^ it is a double misery or an 
open folly. We moisten not the ground with precious 
waters — ^they were stilled to nobler ends ; either by 
their fruits to delight our senses, or by their operation 
to preserve our health. Our tears are water of too 
high a price, to be prodigally poured in the dust of any 
graves. If they be tears of love, they perfume our 
prayers, making them the odour of sweetness fit to be 
ofiered on the altar before the throne of God ;— if tears 
of contrition, they are the water of life to dying and 
corrupting souls. They may purchase favour, and re- 
peal the sentence till it be executed, as the example of 
Ezechiah doth testify : but when the punishment is 
past, and the verdict performed in effect, their plead- 
ing is in vain ; as David taught us, when his child was 
dead, saying ; that he was likelier to go to it, than it, 
by his weeping, to return to him. — ^Learn, therefore, 
to give sorrow no long dominion oyer you. 

The wise should rather mark than expect the approach 
of woe. Meet it not when it cometh -, do not invite it 
when it is absent. When you feel it do not force it, 
suice the brute creatures (which Nature, seldcnn err- 
ing in her course, guideth in the mean) have but a 
short though vehement sense of their loss. You should 
bury the sharpness of your grief with the corse, and 
rest contented with a lund yet mild compassion, nei- 
ther less than decent for you, nor more than agree* 
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able to your nature and judgment. Over-much heavi- 
ness v^ould renew a multitude of griefs, and your eyes 
would be springs to many streams^ adding to the me- 
mory of the dead a new occasion of plaint by your own 
discomfort. The motion of your heart measureth the 
beating of many pulses^ which^ in any distemper of 
your quiet, with the like stroke will soon betray them- 
selves sick of your disease. Your fortune, tho' hard> 
yet is it notorious 3 and though moved in mishap, and 
set in an unworthy lantern, yet your owii^light shineth 
far, and maketh you remarkable. Every one will bend 
an attentive eye upon you, observing how you ward 
this blow of temptation, and whether your patience 
be a shield of proof, or easily entered with these vio- 
lent strokes. It is commonly expected that such high 
thoughts^ as have already climbed over the hardest 
dangers^ should not now stoop to any vulgar or female 
complaints. Great personager, whose estate draweth 
upon them many eyes, as they cannot but be them- 
selves^ so may they not use the liberty of meaner es- 
sates 3' the laws of nobility not allowing them to direct 
their deeds by their desires^ but to limit their desires 
to that which is decent. 

Nobility is an aim for lower degrees to level at as 

marks of higher perfection, and like stately windows in 

; the north-east rooms of politic and civil buildings, to 

let in such light, and lie open to such prospects, as may 

enable their inferiors both to find means and motives to 
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heroical virtues. Should you determine to dwell for 
ever in sorrow, it were a wrong to your wisdom, and 
countermanded by your quality. If ever you mind to 
surcease it, no time fitter than the present, since the 
same reasons that hereafter might move you, are now 
as much in forces Yield to wisdom that which you 
must yield to time. Be beholden to yourself, not to 
time, for the victory. Make it a voluntary work of 
discretion, that will otherwise be a necessary work of 
delay. We think it not enough to have our own mea-> 
sure brim full with evil, unless we make it run over 
with other's miseries 5 taking their misfortune as our 
punisiiment, and executing foreign penaltice upon our- 
selves. Yea, disquiet minds oft-times mistake others* 
good for ill, their folly making it a truci scourge to 
them, howsoever it seemed it was to their benefit. 
Jacob out of 'Joseph's absence gathered such surmise, 
that he made his heart a prey to his agonies : whereas 
that which buried him in his own melancholy, raised 
Joseph to his highest happiness. If Mary Magdaleo 
said, and supposed she could have sunk no deeper In 
grief than she had already plunged herself, and yet 
that which she imagined the uttermost of her evils« 
proved, in conclusion, the veiy bliss of her wishes j 
the like may be your error, if you encumber your 
mind with thinking upon her decease, who could 
never be discharged from cares, till Death set his hand 
to her acquittance y nor receive the charter of an 
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eterfial being till her soul were present at the sealing. 
I loathe to rub the scar of a deeper wounds for fear of 
renewing a dead discomfort 5 yet if you will favour 
your own remedies^ the mastery over that grief which 
springs from the root^ may learn you to qualify this 
that buddeth from the branch. Let not her losses 
move you, who are acquainted with greater of your 
own, and are taught by experience to know how un- 
certain their change is, for whom inconstant Fortune 
throw eth the dice. 

If she want the wonted titles, her part is now ended, 
and they were due but upon the stage. Her loss 
therein is but a wrack of words, in which she is hut 
even with tht height of princes $ surpas^ng all her for^ 
mer titles by the new honours of her heavenly stile 
If she have left her children, it was her wish that they 
should repay her absence with usury : yet had she sent 
her first-fruits before her, as pledges of her own com^ 
idg ; and now may we say, that the sparrow hatk 
found a home, and the turtle-dove a nest wherein she 
may lay her younglings, enjoying some, and expecting 
the rest. If she be taken from her friends, she is also 
delivered firom her enemies ,• in hope hereafter to enjoy 
the first, and out of tear of ever being troubled with 
the latter. If she be cut off in her youth, no age is un* 
ripe for a good death 5 and having ended her task, 
though never so short, she hath lived out her full time. 

Old Age is venerable, not long 5 to be measured by 
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increase of virtues, not by number of yeai*s 5 for gra- CU^ 
vity consisteth in wisdom, and an unspotted life is the / ^ 
ripeness of the perfectest age. If she were in possibility 
of preferment, she could hardly have mounted higher 
than from whence she was thrown. Having been 
bruised with the first, she had little will to climb for 
a second falL We might hitherto truly have said^ 
this is that Naomi, she being to her end enriched with 
many outward, and more inward graces. But whether 
hereafter she would have bid us not to call her 'Naomx, 
or, faxTy but Mara, that signifies bitter, is uncertain> 
since she might have fallen into the widow's felicity, 
who thus changed her name to the likeness of her lot. 
Inasmuch as she is freed from more miseries than she 
suffered losses, and more fortunate by not desiring, 
than she would have been by enjoying fortune's favour, 
(which, if it be not counted folly to love, yet is it a true 
happiness not to need,) we may rather think that Death 
was provided against her imminent harms, than en- 
vious of any future prosperities ; the times being great 
with so many broils, that whei^ they once fall in labour, 
;we shall think their condition securest whom absence 
hath exempted, both from feeling the bitter throes, 
and beholding the monstrous issue that they are likely 
to bring forth. The more you tender her, the more 
temperate should be your grief, since, seeing you upon 
going, she did but step before you into the next world, 
to which she thought you to belong more than to this^ 
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^hich bath already given you the most ungrateful 
congee. 

They that are upon removing, send their furniture 
before them -, and you^ still standing upon your depart- 
ure, what ornament could you rather wish, in your 
future abode, than this that did ever please you ? — God 
thither sendeth your adamants whither he would draw 
your heart, and casteth your anchors where your 
thoughts should lie at road 3 that seeing your love 
taken out of the world, and your hopes disanchored 
from the stormy shore, you might settle your desires 
where God seemeth to require them. If you would 
have wished for her life as an example to your house, 
assure yourself slie hath left her friends se inherited 
with her virtuet, and such perfect patterns of her best 
part, that they who know the survivors may see the de« 
ceased, and hnd little difference except in the number, 
which before was greater, but not better, unless it were 
in one other repetition of the some goodness. Where- 
fore set yourself at rest in the ordinance of God, whose 
works are j>erfect, and whose wisdom is infinite. — The 
terms of our life are like the seasons of the year, some 
for sowing, some for growing, and some for reaping ; 
in this only different, that as the heavens keep their 
prescribed periods, so the succession of times have their 
appointed changes. But in the seasons of our life, which 
are not according to the law of necessary causes, eome 
are reaped in the seed, some in the blade, some in the 
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unripe ear^ all in the end^ this h^^rvest depending upon 
the reaper's will. 

Death is too oi'dinary a thing to seem any novelty^ >-**^ ^/ 
being a familiar guest in every house. Since his coming 
is expected^ and his errand not unknown, neither 
ehould hi9 ])re8ence be feared, nor his effects lamented. 
What wonder is it to see the fuel burned, the spioe 
pounded, or the snow melted ? and as little fear it is 
to see those dead^ that were born upon condition once 
to die. She was such a compound as was once to be 
resolved unto its simples \ this is now performed, her 
soul being given to God, and her body restored to its 
first elements. It could not displease you^ to see your 
friend removed out of a ruinou3^'house, and the house 

ft 

itself destroyed and pulled down^ if you knew it were 
to be built in a statelier form, and to transfer the in- 
habitant with more joy into a fairer lodging. Let then 
your sister's soul depart without grief} let her body also 
be altered into dust 3 withdraw your eyes from the ruin 
of this cottage, and cast them upon the majesty of the 
second building, which St. Paul, saith^ shall be incor'« 
ruptible^ glorious, strange, spiritual^ and immortal. 

Night and sleep are perpetual mirrors^ figuring, iq 
their darkness, their silence, and the shutting up of the 
senses, the final end of our mortal bodies \ and for this 
some have intituled sleep the eldest brother of death : 
but with no less convenience it might be called on^ of 
death*s^ tenants^ near unto him in affinity of condition, 

L 
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'^^et la^r inferior in riglit^ being but the tenant for a time 
of that^ of which death is the inheritor: for^ by virtme 
4lf 'the conveyance made unto him in Paradise, that dust 
li9e are, and to dust we soust return^ he hath hitherto 
ahewn his seigniority over all, exacting of ua not only 
the yearly, but hourly reverence of time, which ever bjr 
niimites we defray unto him : so that our very Mfe is 
not only a memory, but a part of our death, since tb« 
longer we have lived, the less we have to live. What 
^ the daily ksseningof our life, but a continual 4ying^ 
and therefore none is- more grie«red with the nmaing 
out of the last sand in an hour glass, than with all the 
rest : so should not the end of the last hour trouble ui 
any more, than of so many that went before, since that 
did hat finish the course which all the rest were stiU 
ending. Wit the quantity but the quality commendeth 
OUT Hfe ', the ordinary gain of long livers beiiig only ^a 
greater burthen of sin« For as in tears, so in life, the 
•value is not esteemed by the length but by the fruit and 
;goodness, which often is more in the least than in the 
longest. What your sister wanted in continuance, ^ 
supplied in speed j aifid as with her needle she wrought 
-more in a day than many ladies in a year, having iboth 
excellent skill, and no less delight in working: so with 
liJBr:dlJigence doubling iier endeavours, she won moBe 
Virlueln half, than others in a whole life. 

Her death 1o time was her birth to eternity $ the loss 
ioftihis^ivorkianeKGhangeibr a better i os^ endowment 
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that she had being impaired, but many &r greater 
added to the store. The house of Mordecai was too 
obscure a dwelling for so gracious a Hester, shrowding 
royal parts in the mantle of a mean estate, and shadow- 
ing immortal benefits under earthly veils. It was fitter^ 
that being a sum of such rare perfections, and so wor-> 
thy a spouse of our heavenly Ahasuerus, she should be 
carried to his court from her former abode, there to be 
invested in glory, and to enjoy botjb the place and pre- 
eminence answerable to her worthiness. 

Her love would have been less able to have born^ 
yoQX deaths than your constancy to brook hers, an4 
therefore God mercifully closed her eyes befbre they 
ivere punished with so grievous a sights taking out 
but a new lesson of patience from your old book, ia 
which long study hath made you perfect. Though 
j«ur hearts were equally balanced with a mutual and 
most entire affection, and the doubt insoluble which of 
yom loved most ; yet death finding her tlie weaker, though 
not the weakest of vessels^laid his weight in her balance^ 
to bring her soonest to her rest. Let your mind therefore 
consent to that which your tongue daily craveth, that 
Gc)d*s will may be done, as well here in the earth of her 
mortal body« a^ in that little heaven of her purest soul^ 
since hi9 will is the best measure of all events. 

There is in this world a continual interchange of 
pleasing and afflicting accidents, still keeping their 
Bucc^sion of time9^ and overtaking each other in th«ir 
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several courses. No picture can be all drawn of the 
brightest colours, nor a harmony consorted only of 
trebles : shadows are needful in expressing of pi-opor- 
tions^ and the bass is a principal part in perfect music r 
the condition oF our f xile here alloweth no unmingled 
joy; our whole life is tempered between sweet and ' 
sour, and we must all look for a mixture of both. The 
wise so wist, prepared both for the better and the worse; 
accepting the one, if it come, with liking, and bearing 
the other without impatience, being so much masters 
of every turn of fortune, that none shall work them to 
excess. The dwarf groweth not on the h%hest hill, 
nor doth the tall man lose his height in the lowest 
valley. And as a base mind, though most at es^e, will 
be dejected, so a resolute virtue is most impregnable 
in the deepest distress. 

They evermore most perfectly enjoy their comfort^ 
who least fear their contraries ; for a desire to enjoy car^ 
rieth with it a fear to lose, and both desire and fear 
are enemies to quiet possession, making men less 
owners of God*s benefits, than tenants at his wtU. The 
cause of our troubles is, that our misfortunes happen, 
either to unwitting or unwilling minds. Foresight 
preventeth the one, necessity the other : fpr he taketh 
away the smart of the present evils thatattendeth their 
conaing, and is not dismayed by any cross, that is armed 
against all. . 

Wherie necessity worketh without our conseiit^ the 
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effect should never greatly afflict us 5 grief being boot- 
less, where It cannot help ; needless where there was 
no &ult, God casteth the dice, and giyeth us our 
chance -, the most that we can do is to take the point 
that the cast will afibrd us, not grudging so much that 
it is no better, as comforting ourselves that it is no 
worse. If men were to lay all their evils together, to 
be afterwards divided by equal portions amongst them, 
most men would rather take what they brought, thai^ 
stand to the division ; yet such is the partial judgment 
of self-love, that every man judgeth his self-misery too 
great, fearing he shall find some circumstance to in-> 
crease it and make it intolerable : — thus by thought he 
aggravates the evil. 

When Moses threw his rod from him it became a ser- 
pent, ready to sting, and affrighted him sa much as tq 
make him fly 3 but being quietly taken up, it was a rod 
again, serviceable for his use and no way hurtful. The 
cross of Christ, and the rod of every tribulation, seem- 
eth to threaten stinging and terror to those that shun 
and eschue it, but they that mildly take it up and em- 
brace it with patience may say with David, thy rod aniJ^ 
thy staff have been my comfort. In this, affliction re<T 
sembleth the crocodile; fly, it pursueth andfrighteth; 
follow, it flieth and feareth ; a shame to the constant^ 
a tyrant to the timorous. Soft minds that think only 
upon delights, admit no other consideration -, but in 
soothing things become so efieminate, that they ar^ 

l3 
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apt to bleed 'with every sharp impression. But he that 
tiseth his thoughts with expectation of troubles, mak- 
ing them travel through all hazards, and'opposing his 
resolution agiainst the sharpest encounters, findeth in 
the proof facility of patience, and easeth the load of 
inost heavy cumbers. 

We must have temporal things in use, but eternal in 
wish ', that in the one neither delight exceed, nor our 
desires be beyond our wants 5 and that in the t>ther 
our most delight be here in desire, and our whole desire 
be hereafter to enjoy. They straighten too much their 
joys that draw them into the reach and compass of 
their senses, ^ if there were no felicity where no ssnse 
is witness : whereas, if we exclude our passed and.future 
contentments, present pleasures have so fickle an assur- 
iince, that they are either forest aled before their arrival, 
interrupted before their end, or ended before they are 
well begun. The recollection of former comforts and the 
toLpectation of after hopes, is ever a relief unto a vir- 
tuous mind -, whereas others, not suffering their life to 
lx>ntinue in the conveniences of that wbicli was and 
ahall be divided, this day from j'esterday and to-morrow, 
^ixd by forgetting all, and forecasting nothing, abridge 
their whole life into the moment of present time. 

Enjoy your Bister in her former virtues 5 enjoy her 
also in her future meeting j both being*titles of more 
certain delights than her casual life could ever have 
warranted. If we must think of her death, let it be as 
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a warning to provide us, since that which faappeneth 
to one, may happen to another ; yea, none can escape 
that which is common to all. It may be that the blow 
that hit her, was meant to some of us -, and this missing 
was but a proof to take better aim in the next stroke. 
If we were diligent in thinking of our own, we should 
have little leasure to bewail the death of others. When 
the soldier in skirmish seeth his next fellow slain, he 
thinketh it better to look to himself, than to stand 
mourning a hapless mischance, knowing that the hand 
which sped so near a neighbour cannot be i^r from his 
own head. But we, in this behalf, are much like the silly 
birds, that seeing one stick in the lime-bush and striv* 
ing to get away, with a kind of native pity are drawn 
to go to it, and to rush themselves into the same mis* 
fortune, even so, many, on their friends' decease, by 
musing on their lot, wittingly surfeit of so much sor- 
i*ow, that sometimes they make mourning their last 
decease. But slip not you into this toil that hath taken 
none but^weak affections $ hold not your eyes always 
upon your hardest haps, neither be you still occupied 
in counting your losses. 

There are fairer parts in your body than scsirsy 
better eye-marks in your fortune than a sister*s loss. 
You Blight haply find more comfort left than you 
would willingly lose, had you not already resigned the 
solaces of life, and shunned all comforts in the hopes 
of heaven j yet sinoe there is scwe difierenoe between a 
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purpose and proof, intending and performing, a sub** 
dued enemy being ever ready to rebel when he findeth 
mighty help to make a party> it is good to strengthen 
reason against the violence of nature, that in this and 
like cases will renew her assaults. It was a forcible re- 
medy that he used to withstand the conceit of a most 
lamentable occurrence, who having hi one ship lost his 
children and substance, and hardly escaped himself from 
drownings went presently into an hospital of lazai's^ 
where finding in a little room many examples of great 
misery^ he made the smart of others* sores a lenitive 
to his own wound. For besides that lowncss and po« 
verty were common to them, they had also many cum* 
hers private to themselves, some wanting their senses, 
some their wits^ others their limbs, but all their health 5 
in this consideration, therefore, he eased his mind^ that 
Fortune had not given him the greatest fall. 

If God had put you to Abraham's trial, commanding 
you to sacrifice the hope of your posterity, and to be 
to your only son an author of death, as you were to 
him of life j — if you had been tried in the straights of 
Jephtha*s bitter devotions, embruing his sword in his 
daughter's blood, and ending the triumphs over his ene- 
mies with the voluntary funeral of his only ofispring; still, 
since both their lives and their labours had been God's 
undeniable debt, your virtues ought to have obeyed, spite 
of all the encounters of carnal affection. And how much 
juore in this case should you incline your love to God^ft 
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likings in which he hath received a less part of his own, 
and that by the usual easiest course of nature's laws ? 

. Let God strip you to the skin, yea to the soul, so he 
stay with you himself: let his reproach be your honour^ 
his poverty your riches, and he in lieu of all other - 
friends. Think him enough for this worl^^ that must 
be your possession for a whole eternity. Let others 
ease their carefulness with borrowed pleasures, not 
bred out of the true root, but begged of external helps. 
They shall still carry unquiet minds, easily altered with 
every accident, since they labour not for any change in 
their inward distenpers, but by forgetting them for a 
time by outward pastimes, tnnocency is the only mo« 
ther of true mirth ; and a soul that is owner of God, 
will quietly bear with all other wants, nothing being 
able to impoverish it but voluntary losses. Bear not> 
therefore, with her loss, for she is won for ever, but with 
the momentary absence of your most happy sister ; yea, 
it cannot justly be called an absence, many thoughts 
being daily in parley with her. Men*s eyes and ears, 
unworthy to ei^joy so sweet an object, have resigned 
their interest, and embalmed this ti*easure in their hearty 
being the fittest shrines for so pure a saint, whom, as 
none did know but did love, so none can now remem^ 
ber but with devotion. 

Men may behold her with shame of their former life, 
seeing one of the weaker sex honor her weakness with 
Such a train of perfections. Ladies may admire her, as 
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a glory to their degree^ in whom honor was portrayed 
in her full likeness, grace having perfected nature'^ 
first draught with all the due colors of absc^ute virtiie. 
All women accept her as a pattern to imitate, her giftA 
and her good parts having been so manifested, that 
even those that can reach the finest stitches, may them-^ 
selves take new works out of this sampler. VHio then 
could drink any sorrow out of so clear a foantain, or 
bewail the estate of so happy a creature, to'whom> a* 
la be herself, was her praise, so. to be as she is vras her 
highest Miss. You still float in a troublesoBic sea, and 
you find it by experience a sea of dangers : boW then 
can it pity you to see your sister on share, and so safely 
landed in so blissful a harbour ? Since your Jiiditb 
bath wrought the glorious exploit agaiast her ghostly 
enemies, for the accomplishing whereof she came i&Co 
the dangerous camp and warfare of this life, you nay 
well give her leave to look home to her Bethulia, to 
•olenmize her triumph with tlie spoils of her victory. 
Yea, you should rather have wished to have be^d poitet 
to let her in, than mourn to see her safe retuneied. For 
through apparent hazards, she carried a heavenly trea* 
sure in an earthly vessel, which was too weak a trea^ 
sure for such high riches ; sin creeping in at the win- 
' dow of our senses, and often picking the locks of the 
strongest hearts. And for this it was laid up in a surer 
depositary to which the heavens are waUsj, and tb9 
ang«ds kieepers. 
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The base shell of a mortal body was unfit for so pre- /^!- >^,< 
4:ious a Margarite, and the Jeweller that canae into this ■vJ^ •• 
world to seek good pearls^ and gave not only all he had, 
but himself also to buy them, thought it now high tiniie 
to bring her unto his bargun, finding her grown to 
a Margerite*s full perfection. She stood upon too lo^ 
a ground to take a View of her SavioiH^s most desked 
countenance, and forsaking the earth with Zaccheua, 
gBhe climbed up into the tree of life, there to give^her 
•soul a fuU repast of his beauties. She ileparted wit^ 
Jephtha's daughter from her fiather*« house, hut to pass 
>6ome months in wandering about the moimtains of th^ 
troublesome world, which being now expired, she i^as, 
rafter her pilgrimage, to return by covenant to be of« 
fered unto God in a grateful sacrifice, and to ascend 
x)ut of this desert, like a cloud of perfume from burned 
«pices. Let not therefore the crown ei her virtue be the 
foil of your constancy, nor the end of her cumbers a 
renewing of yours. But since Cfod was well pleased to 
«all her, she not displeased to go, and you the third 
twist to make a triple cord, spying, Our Lord gave, and 
our Lord took away, at it hath pleased our Lord, so 
Jiath it &llen out : the name af our Lord be blessed* 
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C^cLTa Ducum sohoies^ superis nova sedibiu hospes, 

Clausit inoffenso tramite pura diem: 
Dotibus omavit, super a/cit moribus or turn, 

OmnibiM una prior, parfuit una iibi* 
Lux genus ingenio, generi lux inclita virtus, 

J^irtutisque fuit mens generosa decus. 
Mors mutat properata dies, orbemque relinquU 

Prolem matre, virum conjuge, Jlore genus, 
Occidit ! ast alium tuUt hie occastis in ortum, 

Vivxt, ad occiduas nan reditura vices. 

Of Howard^s stem a glorious branch is dead ; 

Sweet lights eclipsed were at her decease : 
In Buckhurts's line she gracious issue spread^ 

And heaven with two^ with four did earth increase. 
Fame, honour, grace^ gave air unto her breathy 
Scst^ gloiy« joys^ were sequels of her death. 



•• 



Death aimed too high^ he hit too choice a wight^ 
Renown'd for birth, for life, for lively parts: 

JffrMjflri her cares, he brought her worths to lights 
fib rSbed our eyes, but hath enriched our hearts. 

Lot let out of her ark a Noah's dove^ 

But many hearts were arks unto her love* 
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Grace, nature^ fortune, did in her conspire 

To shew a proof of their united skill ; 
Sly fortune, ever false, did soon retire. 

But double grace supplied false fortune's ill. 
And though she wrought not unto fbrtune*s pitch. 
In grace and virtue few were found so rich. 

Heaven of this heavenly pearl is now possess'd. 
Whose lustre was the blaze of honour's light ; 

Whose substance pure, of every good the best ; 

Whose price, the crown and meed of highest right : 

Whose praise, to be herself; whose greatest bliss. 

To live— to love — to be where now she is. 
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^n ISpfjE^tk of Comfort 



JLt hath always been a laudable custom in God's 
Churchy for such as were afflicted in time of persecu- 
tion^ not only by continual prayer and good works^ but 
also by letters and books, to comfort one another 3 and 
although the estate of imprisoned confessors, or, as the 
Fathers call them, designated Martyrs, is so honour- 
able, and they themselves are presumed to be so especi- 
ally enlightened and assisted by the Ho)y Ghost, that 
the fountain of spiritual delights is thought to be 
always open to them : yet because inward helps are 
nothing prejudiced, yea, rather abettered by external 
motives, I thought it no presumption to shew my reverend 
affection towards God's prisoners, by presenting to 
them this Epistle of Comfort. And though others have 
largely treated on the same subject, and in a very for- 
cible manner ; yet because where the same calamities' 
are still continued, the remedies against them cannot 
be too often repeated, I deemed it not improper, in this 
heat and severity of molestations, to employ some 
labour in a t)nng of the like tenour. For, as to the 
wayfaring pilgrim, wandering in the dark and misty 
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night, every light, though never so little, is comfort- 
able; and to a stranger, that travelleth in a land 
of divers languages, any one that can, though but 
brokenly, speak his country tongue, doth not a little 
rejoice him; so, peradventure, in this night of heresy* 
and amid the confusion of tongues which it hath here 
in our Island produced, this dim light which I shall set 
forth before you, and these my Catholic though bro- 
ken speeches, which I shall use unto you, will not be 
altogether unpleasing. And, though I may say with 
Xertullian, that as the sickest are most willing to talk 
of health, not because they enjoy it, but because they 
desire it j so I entreat your patience, rather as one that 
would have it, than as one that possesseth it. Yet as 
sometimes a diseased physician may prescribe health- 
some remedies, and a deformed engraver design a fair 
image ; I hope no man will blame me, if, for my own 
good and your comfort, I have taken upon me to 
address you, and enlarge on a few points which seem 
some of the principal motives for consolation to those 
that suffer in God*d cause. 

And first, it must needs be a great comfort to those 
that, either reclaimed from schism or heresy, or from a 
dissolute life to the constant profession of the Catholic 
faith^ are, for that cause, persecuted by Satan and his 
instruments : f(^ it is a very great sign that they are 
deJivered out of his power, and accounted by him as 
sheep of God's flock, jseeing that otherwise he would 
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never so heavily pilrsue them. The poor cripple had 
lain long beside the pool of Probatica^ and none would 
say a word of rebuke unto him ; but so soon as he was 
cured by Christ both in body and in soul^ and began 
joyfully to execute his commandments, they straight 
reproved him for carryiiig his bed on the Sabbath day. 
When Mary Magdalen came to wash Christ's feet with 
her tears^ and anoint them with precious ointment, 
there was a Simon to murmur at her for the one, and a 
Judas to reprove her for the other ; yet these spake not 
against her, whilst she held on her lewd and aband- 
oned course. 

It is not for us to regard the slanders of men, or to 
desert Ihe service of God for them, seeing that it is 
but a very slender excuse, to alledge the fear or words 
of a vassal, as a just impediment for not performing 
our duty towards our Sovereign. The friendship of 
this world is an enemy to God, and St. Paul himself 
said, that if he would have pleased men, he could not 
have been the servant of God. He that walketh an 
upright way, and feareth God, is despised by him that 
treadeth the path of in&my ) but he that dwelleth in the 
Heavens shall laugh such to scorn, knowing how much 
better they deserve it, than those of whom they make 
their jest. It is no disgrace to the sun to be hated by 
the birds of nighty nor to the jewel to be trodden on by 
swine. 

You must not thinks when you are come out of the 
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^hale*s belly, to sit with Jonah in the shadow, but that 
you shall have some envious worm to gnaw the root of 
your gourd asunder. When we come to the service of 
Christ, we come to a rough profession, that is found to 
have a continual defiance and enmity with the plea- 
sures, vanities and praises of this world, and therefore 
we can look for nothing else at their hands, who are 
friends to the same^ but only trouble, hatred^ and perse- 
cution. 

The more the waves and billows, how boisterous 
soever they be, beat against a rock, the more are they 
broken, and turned into a vain foam, and yet the rock 
is nothing the weaker. I^t the malicious foam and 
fret against us, our rock is impregnable if we cleave 
unto it 5 hurt themselves they may, but harm us they 
cannot. So it appeareth of Stephen's persecutors, of 
whom it is written, that they were cut to the heart, 
and they gnashed with their teeth at him, and yet he 
was nothing moved or terrified with their furious spite. 
His example may be a pattern to us of constancy, and 
teach us to make the same account of the obloquies of 
our adversaries, as he did of the malice of the Jews. 

Wherefore whosoever hath entered a virtuous course^ 
let him prepare his mind for all manner of temptation^ 
both from the words and the wicked endeavours of the 
bad; for we know that the Devil will never agree with 
those who in God's cause are his enemies, howsoever he 
fawned upon them while they were in his power. As 
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long as the lion has the prey in his power, he can dally 
and play with it, but if he see it offer to escape from 
^im, he forth with fixes his claws into it. Pharaoh ne« 
ver so fiercely persecuted the Israelities as when they 
were going out of Egypt 5 Laban never pursued Jacob 
till he departed from him. God will alway defend a 
Moses I and praise him most when an Aaron and a Mary 
murmur against him ; and Christ will take upon him 
the patronage of a Magdalen, what Judas soever con- 
troul her good works : yea, if men oppress them^ the 
▼ery senseless and unreasonable creatures will fight in 
their defence and witness their innocence. The sea 
will honour a true Israelite by giving him dry passage 3 
the hungry lions will be lambs to a Daniel ; the ravens 
will feed an Elijah ^ and the flames withhold their fury 
from a Shadrac^ a Meshac^ and an Abednego. 

The second cause why we should willingly su£fer per- / 
secution is, that whom God loveth he chastiseth, and 
scourgeth every child that he receiveth. And not with- 
out cause doth God chasten his children in this life ^ 
for if they cannot be won with easier remedies, whom 
he seeth ready to~ run astray^ he holdeth them back 
with the hand-bit of adversity^ and hedgeth them in 
with the thorns of tribulation. Like a most faithful 
paramour of our soul^ when hanging naked^ wounded^ 
and dying on the cross, he often sent us embassies of 
love, saying, tell my beloved that I languish for love ; 
and we most ungratefully refused his messengei's. He 
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shewed us his feet nailed to attend oar coming ; his 
side open to give us entrance ; his arms stretched forth 
ready to embrace us ; his head inclined to aflford us the 
kiss of peace ; his eyes shut to all our offences ; his ears 
open to hear our petitions 3 and finally^ a multitude of 
bleeding woimds to show how entirely he loved us, and 
how dearly he bought us. But we, like the stiff-necked 
Jews, nothing moved with his excessive loveA hscve cott« 
temned all his invitations 5 yea, when uttering his most 
ardent desire, he said, I thirst, we answered him with a 
draught of gall 5 and when, yielding up the ghost to 
conclude our redemption, he said, it i$ consummated; 
we with most brutish and savage hearts wounded him 
afresh with a thousand spears of sin. Yet hath not all 
thh ingratitude altered his affection, for seefidg that Yfe 
cannot move us with so many griefli sustained in our 
behalf, he obffcureth the sun Of oUr comforts; he send- 
eth earthquakes of tribuls^ions ; he'maketh the graves 
open, and setteth death before our eyes 3 to win in a 
nianner by force, what he could not obtain by love 3 and 
to make us, even amofig his enemies, to confess him 
with the centurion, and say, truly, this was the Son of 
God. 

The vanities of this world cast the soul into so de- 
lightsome a phrenzy, and lull it so dangerously asleep, 
that many, in a frantic fit of licentiousness, run head- 
lonig to perdition, and while they rejoice they rave ; 
and others, in a careless and remiss kind of life, sleep 
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themselves to death. For this reason it is that God 
huldeth over his children the rod of tribulation^ both to 
temper the raging mood of the frantic, and to rouse 
the sleepers out of their lethargy. Not every one that 
spareth is our friend, nor every one that striketh, our 
enemy : for better are the wounds of a friend, than the 
kisses of a foe. Better it is to love with sincerity, than 
to deceive with lenity. He that bindeth the frantic, or 
awaketh the sick from their lethargy, though to both 
troublesome^ yet to both is very friendly. 

To wean us from an unnatural nurse, God anointeth 
her breast with the bitterness of tribulation ; and as a 
mother desirous, to attach her child to herself above all 
others, maketh all her househould to use it badly in 
shew, that finding good treatment from none but her, it 
may more willingly repair unto her -, so God suffereth 
us to be molested by the world, the flesh, and the devil, 

• 

that we may acknowledge him alone and come unto 
him as our chief succour and refiige. The devil kisseth 
when he meaneth to kill -, he giveth us a draught of 
poison in a golden cup, and in a sumptuous and stately 
ship wafteth his passengers upon the rock of eternal, 
ruin. While he delighteth us with pleasure from with- 
out, he inwardly deceiveth us, and killeth our soul, 
while he flattereth our fency. He shroudeth his bitter 
' poison under a deceitful sweetness; the pleasant flavour 
of the cup inviteth, but the sweet taste of the poison 
killeth : it is honey to the lip,- but gall and poison to 
the stomach. 
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But God taketh a contrary course. For as the hus- 
bandman lops the vincj lest its vigour be unprofitably 
spent in leaves^ and the fruity being thereby weakened, 
be neither so much nor so pleasant ', so God^ like a care- 
ful keeper of our soul, lest our whole mind should be 
employed in vain and superfluous pleasures, cutteth 
them from us, that our faculties, which would hare 
been diffused unprofitably in them, being kept in com- 
pass by troubles, may be fitter to bring forth the fruits 
of eternal salvation. When God purposeth to heal, he 
spareth not to lame 3 he ministereth bitter draughts to 
cleanse away corrupt humours, and sendeth embassies 
of death and vengeance when he meaneth to afford feli- 
city and eternal life. Good Rachel prepared a grave 
for young Tobias, and yet heartily desired his long life. 
Joseph accused his brothers as spies, when he meant 
them least harm ; and detained little Benjamin as guilty 
of a theft, when he knew him full well to be a guiltless 
innocent. But these accusations were but an outward 
shew of suspicion, the more to utter his entire affection. 
Even so dealeth God with his children. fVe have 
passed through fire and water, said David 5 but it follow- 
eth — and he Iffth led us into comfort. Many go out of 
prison and chains, but their journey's end is a kingdom. 
Many are in a few things vexed, but they shall be well 
considered for it in the end. Many are tried like gold 
in the furnace, but, at their time, shall regard be had 
unto them. If it be a grievous infirmity, at least it 
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maketh the soul sober 5 and if God begin with I have 
afflicted thee, he will doubtless end with^ 1 mil afflict 
.thee no more. 

As we are fellows of our Saviour's passion^ so shall 
we be of his comfort ; if with him we die^ with him 
shall we live 3 and if we share his cross^ we shall be 
partners of his crown. God woundeth^ but his wounds 
are the wounds of a friend. He sent Jonah to Ninevah 
to threaten their overthrow 3 but his intent was to bring 
them to repentance^ that he might continue his favour 
towards thiem. He sent to Hezekiah to announce to 
him his last day 3 but his meaning was to make him 
sorry for his offence^ that he might prolong his life. 
He suffered Daniel to be thrown into the den of lions 3 
but it was to advance him to greater credit. Jie that 
had seen Joseph undeservedly in prison^ Judith in her 
enemy's camp, lyiordecai in sack-cloth^ with his 
gibbet before his eyes, and the innocent Susannah go- 
ing to be stoned alive, would have lamented their case 
and feared their further misfortune: but had he known 
that Joseph's prison would end in a princedom^ Ju- 
dith's hazard in a most happy victory, Mordechai's 
peril in a royal preferment, and Susannah's outrage in 
glory and triumph, he would rather have thought them 
much indebted to God for the ensuing felicity, than 
greatly to be pitied for their present distress. The re- 
membrance of former adversity may make the comforts 
that follow more delightsome 3 the benefil of ealm 
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weather is most desired and best welcomed after a bois- 
terous tempest ; health is neTer so much esteemed as 
after a great sickness, and all pleasure b most pleasant 
to those that have been the longest acquainted with 
pain. According to the proverb of Solomon — j1 fyU 
stomach will loath the honeycomb, but one that is hungry 
will think the bitter sweet. 

But albeit God afifordeth his final reward only to 
those that have passed through many tribulations j yet 
when they are in trouble or anguish^ he doth not aban- 
don or leave them desolate, but alleviateth their misery 
with sundry comforts. There shall Jlow a fountain out 
of the house of our Lord, saith Joel, and water the tor- 
rent of thorns. And David, to the same effect — Accord' 
ing to the number of the sorrows of my heart, have thy 
solaces rejoiced my mind. When Stephen was stoned, 
he saw the heavens opened, and Christ standing at the 
right hand of his father. When Elisha was beset with 
the Assyrians, he saw a hill of fiery chariots standing in 
his defence ; and when Elijah was like to die for hun- 
ger, he was fed and comforted by an angel. And it 
always falleth out truo, that as the passions of Christ 
abound in us, so also by Christ aboundeth our consola- 
tion. And as the musician neither straineth the string 
of his instrument too high, fbr fear of breaking, nor 
letteth it too low, for fear of distuning; so God, saith 
St. CArysostom, will keep a mean, neither sufiering us 
to be carelessly secure, nor driving us, for want of com- 
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fort^ to despair. Hilarius fitly expresses it; when he 
sajs^ ' This rod of the root of Jesse flowered^ that the 
sweetness of the flower might mitigate the severity of 
the rod.' If the potter temper the furnace agreeably 
to the vessel that he mi^deth to frame 5 if the goldsmith 
use great care not to have his fire too great or too little 
for the quantity of his metal \ how much more wary 
is God in not sufiering us to be tempted above our 
strength. * So much only^' saith St. Augustine, ' is the 
Devil permitted to tempt thee, as is for thy benefit, 
that thou mayest be well exercised, proved, and come 
to the knowledge of thyself, who knewest not thyself 
before.' 

And in the ihvrd place, one that understandeth the , ^ 
coure of Christian behoof, cannot but think it a most 
comfortable thing to suffer adversity for a good cause } 
seeing that it is not only the livery and congnizance of 
Chrbt, but the very garment of royalty which he chose 
to wear in this life. Let us not therefore be afraid to 
say now to Christ, Lordy command me to come unto 
thee upon the waters; for be the surges never so boist- 
erous, the ocean never so deep, the stormy winds never 
so outrageous, if we run upon them towards Christ they 
will either yield a dry passage by dividing themselves 
as the Ked Sea did to the Israelites, or they will uphold 
us from perishing as they once did St. Peter. For faith- 
ful is God, who will never sufifer yot^ to be tempted more 
than yoct can biiar. And surely, now is the time that 
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we are-called by Chi*ist through fire and water, and now 
with loud voice doth he renew his old proclamation^ 
Whoever loveth father, mother, wife, children, hotis€j m 
ZiviTig more than me, is not worthy of me; and he that 
taketh not np his cross and followeth me, cannot be my 
disciple. We must not now seek Christ, as our lady did> 
amongst her kinsfolk and acquaintance ; nor as the 
spouse did^ that said> In my bed have I, in the night, 
sought him whom my heart best loved; nor as the Jsradl* 
itesdid, of whom Hosea speaketh. In their flocks and 
herds shall they seek our Lord, Moses saw him in the 
desert, amidst fire and thorns^ and in the mount amid 
lightning, thunder, and darkness. Daniel saw him on 
a £ery throne^ amid burning wheels, with a swift flpod 
of fire running before him 5 and shall we think to be 
more privileged than our ancient fathers ? Think we 
to find in down and daintiness him who to them ap« 
peared so terrible and fearful ? Do we think that his 
rigour and justice^ signified by tliese terrible sem- 
blance^, are so relented, that he should shew himself unto 
us only under an amiable and lovely aspect ? Surely^ 
we are greatly deceived if we feed ourselves with this 
vain persuasion* Etifeminate is the breast, where there 
is no peril : the combat in adversity is the trial of truth. 
If therefore our God be more delighted with our valour 
in conflict, than with our pleasure in peace, let us say 
with St. Peter, With thee am I ready to go into prison, 
and to death itself: and with St. Thomas^ Let us also 
go and die together with him. 
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We see that an enamoured knight hath no greatei^ 
felicity than to do that which is acceptable to his para- A /j 
tnxmv i and the fading beauty ofafair lady*s counte- 
nance is able to work so forcibly In men's nynds^ that 
neither loss of riches^ danger of imprisonment, dread 
of torture, no, nor present death itself, is able to with- 
hold them. Every peril undertaken for her, seemeth 
pleasant 5 every reproach honorable i all drudgery de- 
lightsome ; yea, the very wounds that are suffered fot 
her, are void of smart $ and more rejoiced is the 
wounded wretch with hope that hb hurt will purchaad 
fervour, than aggrieved that his body hath received such 
a maim. The colours that she likes seem fairest; the 
meat that fitteth her taste- sweetest ; the fashion most 
agreeable to her fancy comeliest : her faults are virtues^ 
her sayings oracles, her deeds patterns. In a word« 
whatever pleaseth her, be it ever so unpleasant, seemeth 
good ', and whatever cometh from her hand, be it ever 
so dearly bought, and of ever so little value, is deemed 
a precious and a cheaply-purchased treasure. O un« 
speakable blindness of man*s heart, that so easily yield- 
eth to the lure of the senses ; that is so soon caught 
with the beauty of an image, and yet hath not the 
grace to remember whom it resembleth ! 

The example of Christ and the title of Christian, are 
motives sufficiently forcible to make us sufier adversity : 
but were they not so, yet considering where we are. 
What state w6 stand in, and what dangers bang oytv va, 

nS 



138 AN EPISTLB OF COMFORT. 

together Ti^ith our ordinary wants and necessities^ we 
shall find that our whole life is so necessarilj joined 
with sorrows^ that it should rather seem a madness to 
live in pleasure, than odious to live ia pain. < 

We ought to exclaim^ Woe unto me that my sojourning 
is prolonged I For heside the rivers of Babylon, what 
cause have we but to lay aside our mirth and music, 
and to sit and weep, remembering our absence from 
our heavenly Sion, amid the vassalage and serviUty oi 
Egypt ? When we are daily oppressed with incessiant 
affliction, who would not say with the wise man ; / 
accounted laughter error, and to joy 1 said, why art thou 
in vain deceived? For our laughter shall be mingled 
with sorrow, and our mirth shall be prevented with 
mourning. Happy is he that sitteth solitary, and, in 
the view of these miseries, lifteth up himself above 
himself 5 happy is he that carrieth the yoke from his 
very youth; blessed are they 'that mourn and under- 
stand how much better it is to go to the house of la* 
mentation, than to the hall of banqueting. 

What comfort can a man reap in a place that is go« 
verned by the Prince of darkness, and peopled with our 
enemies, and the enemies of God -, where vice is ad- 
vanced, virtue scorned, the bad rewarded, and the good 
oppressed ? What quiet or contentment can be enjoyed, 
where the pains arte infinite, universal, and unutterable ; 
the pleasures few, rare, and damnable : where friendship 
breedeth danger to the soul > exxmity, vexation to the 
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body; where want is miserable^ plenty full of peril, 
and a man on every side assaulted with implacable 
adversaries. 

We read^ that when the harlot who came for judg- 
ment to'Solomon, heard him call for a sword> and com- 
mand that her little child should be parted in two^ she 
presently fell into so vehement a passion of sorrow^ that 
her bowels we removed for pity of her son. We read^ 
that Agar^ being driven otft of Abraham's house, and 
forced to wander in the wilderness with her tender 
suckling, seeing the in&nt ready to die fQr want of 
water, and not finding wherewithal to refresh it bad 
not the heart to see her little innocent give up the 
ghost, but withdrew herself afar off from it, and with 
pitiful lamentation lifted up her voice to heaven^ feed- 
ing her pensive and timorous thoughts with the doleful 
remembrance and continual fear of her child's depart- 
ure. We see what cold and trembling agonies surprise 
the poor wretch that standeth at thebar, while the jury 
deliberates upon his final sentence. We see how doubt- 
fully the sick patient hangeth suspended between hope 
and fear, while the physicians are in covgicil whether 
his disease be mortal. Finally, if a young bride, ten- 
derly affected, and deeply enamoured of her new spouse, 
see him assaulted by fierce and cruel enemies, and obliged 
to wage a hot and dangerous battle, what a multitude 
of overwhelming passions oppress her ! How is she dis- 
tressed with varying and fearful surmises ! Of every 
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gttn tlmt is discharged, she fearsth k^t the coa^tk 
have entered his hreast ere the sound came to her ears. 
At every word that is reported of any that are slaitf, 
fear maketh her doubt lest her best-beloved vi one. 
Every rumour costeth her a tear, every suspicion a 
pang ; and till she see the battle ended, and her spouse 
safely returned, she hahgeth between life and death, 
drawing every thing to sorrowful coi^structions, and 
utterly refusing all kind of comfort. O, how hard and 
flinty- hearted are we toward our own souls, that seeing 
them in all the dangers that surround them, ftel not 
in ourselves any motion of the like afifection ! 

The sword of God*s justice hangeth over our souk, 
ready, for our sins, to divide us from eternal bliss ; and 
uncertain it is whether he will give, not only a pait, 
but the whole^ to the foul fiend that hath so often, 
through our iniquities, stolen us from our mother's 
Side, detaining us in his envious hands ; and shall not 
We be moved with pity and grief ? We are, with Agar, 
exiled from Paradise into this barren desart, and cannot 
certainly assure ouiselves that we shall have so much 
as one drop of grace to mitigate the thirsting passions, 
which, without it, will undoubtedly work the death of 
our souls; and can we, seeing, not our child, but 
the chief portion of ourselves, in such a taking, with 
dry eyes and unnatural hearts behold it without sor-f 
row ? Are we not to stand at the bar, in the day of 
judgment, where tiie devil^ our consciences, and ail 
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creatures^ shall give most straight information against 
us ? The twelve apostles as our jury^ and Christ, as 
our judge^ whom we have daily offended^ shall pass 
their verdict upon us in the most rigorous manner^ 
either to eternal deaths or everlasting salvation y and 
can we^ until we hear the sentence of our heavenly 
judge^ refrain from fear and apprehension of a hard 
resolution ? Is not our most beautiful and noble por- 
tion^ from which the body derives all its seemlines»— * 
without which it straight-becometh ghastly and hid- 
eous — is it not in the throng and press of most power- 
ful^ subtle^ and barbarous enemies ; having continual 
war> not only against flesh aod bloody but also against 
princes and powers^ and against the rulers of the world 
of this darkness ? Is it not also set in the reach of 
mapy occasions^ allurements^ and provocations unto 
sin ? and can we^ seeing this^ do any thing butmoum« 
and live in continual angvyishand pensiveness^ until we 
see the battle ended^ and our souls safely delivered out 
of danger ?— ^^ benumbed and senseless hearts of ours> 
that at the consideration of such heavy and lamentable 
evils cannot find scope and field for sorrow ! Let us at 
least be sorry for our want of sorrow^ and bewail our 
scarcity of tears^ lest we fall into a careless security, 
and by not sorrowing as wc should^ neglect to con- 
sider how great the causes are for which we ought. 

Seeing^ then^ that on every side we have such ur- 
gent occasion to mourn^ and pass the days of thia our 
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pamful pilgrimage in grief and heavinesi^ we nusit 
rather content ourselves in tribulation than in repose j 
seeing that^ by the firsts we are but inrited to weeping . 
and sorrow^ which is the thing that we should prih 
fSesft ; and by the last^ to comfort knd solace^ Which; 
with reason, the eminent dangers and straights which 
we ^tand in will hot allow us to ^njoy. 

This was so well understood both hjr Chrbt and hft 
saints, that though it had been as easy for the Savioiift 
to have been born an emperor, and t6 have enjoyed all 
the pleasures that heaven and earth cbuld yield; ]f«t 
would he not, in this vale of tears, give so prepdster- 
oni an e:&ample of mirth : but as one that knieW tb 
what place he had come, he entered into the woM 
weeping, and during his abode with us lived like a 
mourner, and in his death took his leave with tears and 
with torments. What his saints have done, let all an- 
tiquity testify : how, like men that had no feeling of 
wordly comfort, they roved in desarts, lodged in desoi- 
late caves^ were clothed with hair and sackcloth, fed 
very little and grossly^ chkstised their bodies often and 
^verely ; endeavouring to keep themselves always in 
remembrance that they were mourners, and theirefore 
choosing place, habit, diet, and exercise, fittest for that 
doleful profession. The saints knew that Heaven alone 
was the land of the living, and that in this world we 
sit in darkness and the jshadow of death ^ and therefore 
they wisely judged it unfitting to have mirth and miisic 
i|[i tune of sorrow. 
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All things, therefore, tending here to deoaf, and be- 
ing tainted with death, the Saints, in mourning sqrt^ 
agreeably to dying and parsing persons, lived in a con- 
tinual farewell, as men that always stood ready for their 
departure ; little regarding the things they had to l^ye^ 
^d having their heart» fettled upon the felicity to 
vyhich they tended. And as men, that desire to see the 
stars at noon day, go down into a deep and dark wdU, 
from thence the more easily to descry them ; so tbej^. 
desiring to have the eyes of t^eir hearts perpetually 
fixed upon the stars of heaven, that is, the glory of 
t\)e saints, descended into that profound, obscure^ ai)d 
abased kind of life, sequestering themselves from the 
Ijght and pleasure of these inferior comforts i yeaj, and 
Relighting in griefs^ the better to conceive of future 
happiness. 

Oh, bow much arp worldlings deceived that walk in 
great things, and think above themselves ; that rejoioe 
in the time of weeping, and make their place of impri* 
spnment a palace of pleasure) that consider the exam*- 
pies of the Saints as follies, and their end as dishonour- 
able ; that think to go to Heaven by the wide way that 
only leadeth to perdition ! Well may we say to thcse» 
with St. Augustine^ ' Whither go ye ? you perish ami 
you perceive it not 5 that is not the way to the place 
you seek, and at which you desire to arrive : your 
meaning is to be happy, but miserable are those jour^ 
neys which you run^ and to more misery, do they leal. 
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Seek not so great a good by evil 5 if you mean to recdve 
]t> hither must you come^ and this way must you go.' 
The path to heaven is narrow^ roughs and full of weari- 
some and trying ascents^ nor can it be trodden without 
great toil 5 and therefore^ wrong is their way^ gross 
their error^ and assured their ruin, that after the testi- 
mony of so many thousands of saints, will not learn 
where to settle their footing. It were enough to have 
the example of Christ alone, * who/ as St. Augustine 
saith, ' crieth always unto us, Which way wilt thou go ? 
I am the way. Whither wilt thou go ? I am the truth. 
Where wilt thou stay ? I am the life.' And if this way 
lead us through austere and painful passages 3 if this 
truth teacheth humility \ if this life be not achieved 
without a doleful and dying pilgrimage; Who be unto 
you that laugh, for you shall weep ; and happy are they 
that mourn, for they shall be comforted. For in truth, 
the contentments of this life are but real misery and 
feigned felicity 5 assured sorrow, and doubtful delights; 
rough storms, and timorous rest; solace full of sadness, 
and hope full of hazard. They are like fisdr weather in 
winter, nothing durable ; like a calm in the sea, always 
uncertain ; like the steadiness of the moon, that is ever- 
changing. 

Seeing therefore that all our troubles, penalties, re- 
straints, and afflictions, are but means to remind us of 
our state, and the dangers of our profession^ and but 
seeds of eternal glory, how much soever they, may seem: 
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«)vered and corrupted here on earth, let us solace our- 
selves in hope of our joyful harvest. We are but pil- 
grims here j we have no place of abode, but seek a future 
place of rest. If the way had been filled with pleasures^^ 
with true delights, with unfading and odoriferous 
flowers, we should easily have been dra\vn aside in our 
journey towards Heaven, attracted and withheld by 
the pleasant view and desire of these allurements. God 
hath therefore made our journey tedious, uncomfort- 
able and distressing, that we may hasten to our repose^ 
and swiftly run over the course of this life. Like the 
dove without the ark, we are allowed to find no rest, 
that on the wing of penitence and longing desire we 
may flicker still at the window, until it please our Noah 
to put out his merciful hand, and receive us into the 
ark of his heavenly felicity. 

But suppose that the pleasures of this world were 
such as rather to invite us to comfort and joy, than to 
sorrow and patient sufferance j yet if we consider what 
our life hath been, what our sins are, and what punish- 
ments we have thereby deserved, we shall think that 
God deals most mildly with us, and i ejoice in our trou- 
bles, when we reflect that they are allotted us in lieu 
of most intolerable chastisementf. Had man persevered 
in the state of innocence, neither would the body 
have been subject to any diseases, nor the mind to any 
sorrow or disordered passions. The earth would have 
l}cen to liiiu a place of pleasure, the air temperate, all 
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creatures obedient to him ; all things^ in fine, to his 
contentment, and nothing to his annoyance. If there- 
fore we consider now the miseries of our bodies, ^9 
hunger^ thirst, nakedness^ defoxo^ity, sickness^ and 
mortality; the troubles of our mind^ as phantasi^s^ 
fears, perplexities, anguishes, and odious imperfections.; 
likewise the general scourges of disease, war, a thou- 
sand hazards and calamities united, and the pthei evils 
that are incident to this life ; they are so many in 
number, so grievous in quality, apd so ordinary in ev 
perience to all, that whoeyiErr well weigheth them^ 
ipight think them sufficient scourges not only for one, 
but for all the sins. of mankind. Consider the infirmities 
of the mind 3 its furious rages, envies, rancours, and 
corrosives; its implacable sprrows and despei-ate pas- 
sions ; the continual ill, torment, and remorse .of con- 
science, and Infinite other fits and agonies — Consider 
the displeasure of superiors 3 the malice and enmity of 
equals 3 the contempt, ignominy, and reproach of infe- 
riors; the fraud and treachery of all sorts and degrees — 
Consider the other ordinary molestations, by loss of 
{roods, linibs, liberty, fi lends, wife or children; by 
dangers of fire, water, sword, beast, and infinite of like 
quality; — and remember that all these things, and the 
bare account of the commodities and pleasures contrary 
to the same, befel man by reason of one, and that, ip 
shew, but a light sin. Let us then not think much if we, 
>\'hose oflcnces are most grlevouS; and Aery many, sulfejr 
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a few of these scourges, remembering that, compared 
with what we have deserved, they have scarce any co- 
louf or shadow of misery. All the fearful examples of 
God against sinners ought to put us in mind of his 
singular mercy towards us^. He is not deficient in the 
same instruments of punishment, and we even exceed 
in the like abomination of sins, no less worthy of being 
chastised; he is, notwithstanding, contented to abate 
the wrath we deserve, and with k fatherly pity wishes 
rather to give us a warning not to offend hereafter, 
than a scourge for our former trespasses. 

But, in the fourth place — to come to the principal ' 
drift of my discourse— what more forcible things cait 
I set before your eyes, as motives to comfort you in 
your tribulation, than the cause of your persecution, 
the honour of your present estate, and the future re- , 
"ward of your patient and constant sufferance ? ./' 

And first, as to the cause that you defend — ^which is no 
less than the only true and Catholic religion. You defend 
that Church, which is avouched by all antiquity 5 con- 
firmed by the blood of infinite martyrs 5 gainsayed by 
the heretics of all ages, and most undoubtedly approv- 
ed by all concurring testin onies. You defend that 
Church of Kome^ to wliich, us St. Cyprian saith, ' mis- 
belief can have no. access, and which can receive no 
forgery i* and of which aba St. Gregory Nazianzen ob- 
serveth, ' that old Rome has held the true faith, even 
from the times of our forefathers, and always retainethit> 
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as is fiting for a city that ruleth the whole world.* You 
defend not a church separated from others, neither the 
dismembered Church of Arius, of Luther, nor of Cal- 
vin, which, as they derive their several names from 
their several foundei's, so are they known only thereby^ 
You defend the Catholic Church, wliose name, as St. Aut 
gustln witnesseth, no heretic dareth for shame lay 
claim to as proper to his own sect, having by ail ages 
and persons been accounted the known style of men of 
our profession. You defend a Church founded by Christ, 
enlarged by his Apostles, impugned by none but infidels 
and enemies to the truth ; whose doctrine can be de- 
rived from no late author, convicted of no novelty, 
affected with no variableness, change, or contrariety, 
in essential points of belief. You defend that Church, 
which, notwithstanding the rage of the Jews in her 
infancy, the barbarous tyranny of Pagan emperors in 
her childhood, the outrageous persecution of heretics 
in her ripe age, hath ever remained impregnable; 
which, the more it hath been pruned and lopped, the 
more it hath shot out and flourished 5 the more it hath 
been crashed, with the more vigour hath it sprung^ 
and like the ark of Noah, by the swelling of the waters 
that drowned all other sects, it hath been elevated and 
advanced to the view of all nations. 

But, on the other side, two hundred founders of new 
6ects, that have been since Christ's time, though they 
have for a season flourished and prevailed, having em- 
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perors and potentates to defend thepi^ infinite books 
and writings to divulge their doctrines, and all temporal 
aids to set them forward -, yet we see that their memory 
is quite abolished, their names commonly unknown^ 
and no more mention of them than th^ condemnation 
and disproof of their errors, recorded by Catholic 
writers. The same, doubtless, will be the end of the 
novelties of our days, which being only parts of their 
corruptions, revived and raked outof oblivion, as here- 
tofore they vanished with their devisers, so will they 
now with their revivors. Nay, we see this even now 
nearly verified, seeing that among so many of Luther 
and Calvin's progeny, there is found scarce any one 
(perad venture none at all) that dares avouch and take 
upon him the patronage of all their articles ; yea, their 
disciples are already strangely divided into contrary 
and numberless sects : a most manifest proof that God 
is not the author of their opinions, for he is the God 
of peace and not of dissent ion. 

Such doubtless is the providence of Almighty God, 

that the inconstancy, variety, and sudden change — the 

dissention of doctrines and division of scholars, both 

from their musters and among themselves, should be a 

-manifest argument that their assertions proceeded from 

.the spirit of error, were maintained with the spirit of 

. pride and obstinacy, and should be quickly ended by 

,.the spirit of discord and contradiction. 

So ripe indeed is heresy grown, and so infinite tint 
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sects and divisions into which it hath spread, besides 
new ones daily uprising, that the variety of religions, 
and the uncertainty which among so many is truest, 
hath made the greatest part of our country to believe 
none at all. And this, in truth, is the end and last 
step to which heresy bringeth a man. Seeing therefore 
tliat the ship of St. Peter now saileth, not against the 
wind of one evil spirit, or against the stream of one 
flood of heresy, but against a tide of all the pestilent 
spirits of former ages, and against the main stream of 
all heresy 5 it is no less necessary than glorious for us 
to em[)loy our last endeavours in the defence thereof; 
and think our limbs happily lost, our blood blessedly 
btstowed, our lives most honourably spent, in this so 
noble and important a cause. 

Again, what an assured defence of our cause have 
we, in that continual, uninterrupted descent and suc- 
cession of Bishops in the See of Rome; of whom, 
from St. Peter's time to the present day, we are able to 
give a certain account, and to shew the same beHef that 
they, from hand to hand, have delivered unto us with- 
out change or alteration. Moreover, if we consider 
both the sincerity and sanctity of our &ith, and the 
absurdity and corruption of our adversaries* belief and 
behaviour, by the fruits we shall soon know in whose 
garden the best tree groweth. For, as concemingour 
£aith, tjie. principles, rules, and grounds thereof are 
Micfay that though some of thtin be abote^ yet kre they 
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not contrary to reason 5 neither yield they teope of licen- 
tiousness or riot to such as live according to their pre- 
script^ but keep them in order and compass of their duty 
towards God and man : whereas among the very articles 
of Luther and Calvin's religion^ there are some of such 
tenour^ that in reason and piety they cannot be held for 
i*eligious truths ; nor^ being believed^ restrain men's 
consciences within the limits of virtue^ but rather open 
them a wide gate to desperate and dissolute living. For 
when people are told that all the actions of man^ even 
the very best, are damnable sins^ and that all sins are 
of equal enormity^ what heart or encouragement can 
they have to follow virtue, or what bridle can hold 
them from plunging into every vice ? 

Again, when they hear that the commandments of 
God are impossible to be kept ^ and that howsoever a 
man break them, it neither can, nor ought, to make him 
doubt of his election, which dependeth only upon God's 
predestination 5 why should they not think it folly to en- 
deavour to observe God's law, being an impossibility ; 
yea, and upon certainty of their salvation^ become care- 
less of breaking any commandment^ taking what course 
most pleaseth their sensual appetite ? Further, he that 
maketh God the author of sin^ and as well the inforcer 
of man to v^icked and impious acts, as the director to 
any virtue^ must needs think his case most desperate in 
being thus prevented from avoiding ofience, and God a ' 
molt rigorous and unjust judge, that coBdenuietb. a 
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man for that fault which he could not avoid. What 
could be the effect of such^principles, but an unchrist- 
ian and irreligious behaviour ? 

But now, on the other side^ I only appeal to the 
common experience of the Uves of Catholics, both in 
• our own and former ages. Let all histories witness 
tlieir sincere dealings, plain words, frugal tables, un- 
feigned promises, assured love and amity, and most 
friendly and blameless conversation one with another. 
Let us consider their large hospitality in housekeeping ; 
their li^>erality towards the poor) their^readiness to all 
merciful and charitable acts. Let us all remember 
their assiduit)', and continual exercise of prayer 3 their 
straight observation of long fasts ; their austerity and 
rigour in the chastisement of their bodies ; and we shall 
find what different manners and fruits proceed from our 
belief, and from the doctrine of these new reformers. 
Yea, and the chief things they lay to our charge aie, . 
that we keep men too much in awe 5 that we restrain 
them too much from carnal liberty 5 that we have too 
much of the cvoss of Christ, that scandal to the Jews, 
and folly to the Gentiles; 

Yes, God be thanked ! even our adversaries them- 
selves are so fully persuaded of our good behaviour^ 
that if a man in company be modest, and grave in 
countenance and demeanour ; if he use no swearing, 
foul or unseemly speech ; if he refuse to join in lewd 
company and dishonest actions— he is straight suspect- 
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ed for a papist. And if, on the other side, there be 
any one ruffianly, quarrelsome, foul-spoken, and lewdly 
conditioned, he is never mistrusted for a papist, but " • 
taken for a sound and undoubted protestant. Let also 
the records of assizes and sessions be searched^ and let 
it be but shewn, among so many hundreds of protest^ 
ants as are yearly executed for felonies, murders^ 
rapes, extortions, forgeries, and such like crimes, how 
many Catholics have ever been, in so many yeara« 
attached justly yfiK\x such-like ofiences. Let but the 
neighbours of catholic and protectant gentlemen bear 
witness who live best, and are readiest to all good deed^ 
and works of charity. Let the gaolers and keepers of 
prisons report what difiference they find in the lives 
, of catholic and protestant prisoners: and if all thes^ 
say, as the truth is, that we go beyond the others i^ 
Christian duty, then do they by their own testimony 
avouch the tree of our religion to be good, seeing that, 
as Christ saith j An evil tree cannot bring forth good • 
fruit. 

Secondly, as concerning your state — how can that be "•' • '. 
otherwise than honourable, when your cause is so goodj, ' / *' 
seeing the cause honoureih the combat, and assureth " - - 
you of the final victory? Your adversaries are mighty, 
their force very great, their vantage not unknown, 
their malice experienced : but your captain hath always 
conquered, your cause hath been always in the end 
advanced, your predecessors never lost the field 3 where* 
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fore, then, should you have less hope of the victory ? 
, .. Christianity is a warfare, and Christians spiritual soK 
.diers. In its beginning, our faith was planted in thfe 
poverty, infamy, persecution, and death of Christ ; in 
its progress, it \tas watered by the blood of God's saints j 
and it cannot come to the full growth unless it be fos^ 
tercd with the showers of the martyrs' blood. You it 
is, whom God hath allotted to be the chief actors i& 
this contest. From your veins he means to derive thfe 
streams that shall water his Church. He hath made 
choice of you to delight his friends, and confound his 
enemies, with the beauty and grace of your virtuous 
life and patient constancy. Now is the time come for 
the light of the world to blaze out ; for the salt of thfe 
earth to season weak souls tending to corruption ; yea, 
and for the good shepherd to sp«(Hd his life for the 
defence of his silly flock. The pruning^time is come, and 
in order that the tree of the church may sprout out 
more abundantly, the branches and boughs of ftiH 
growth are lopped oflF. Now is the time come of which 
Christ forewarned us : It shall come to pass, that he 
who killeth you shall think he doth God a service. Lb, 
the things that were said, are now done 5 and now, 
since that is fulfilled which Was foretold, that which 
was promised will also be performed 3 our Lord him- 
self assuring us : Pflien you see alt these things come to 
pass, then know you that the kingdom of heaven is at 
hand. When we see the flower, we hope for the fruit. 
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and take it as presage of a calm aiKl temperate season. 
Our flowers, that foreshew the hap^y calm of our feli- 
Gity, grow out of thorns, $ind of briars must we reap 
our fruit. But if the stalk wound, the flowers heal ; 
if the gathering be troublesome^ the fruit is the mofe 
delightsome. We know that the flower of Jesse gave 
its most pleasant scent, and came to its full growth 
upon the cross 5 we know that Xhe fruit of Ufe was not 
gathered without thorns. 

When a wise shipmaster setteth forth from the shore 
and goeth to sea, he lays aside the remembrance of wife, 
children, house, and family, and employs his body and 
mind only to.thedue performance of his office, avoiding 
the dangers of the deep, and directing his ship to a gain- 
ful haven. You are now launched out of the port of 
worldly prosperity, and therefore it behoveth you to 
disencumber yourselves oi all earthly cares. Now is the 
time whereof the spouse, in person of thexhurch, said, 
jlivake, north wind, and come thou south, blow "upon 
my garden that the spice thereof may fiow out. These 
winds now blow, and it is now time that the spice fall, 
and the virtues and constant examples of Saints, that 
lay hidden and covered amongst the leaves, be with 
' this persecution shaken from them, and laid open for 
every one to gather. We must now ascend to the 
mount of myrrh, which is in ta«te bitter, and to the 
hill of frankincense, which giveth no sweet savour 
tut when it is i)y ^tt resolved. Thcfire of persecu- 
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tion is enkindled to prove whether we be pure gold, 
and fit to be laid up in the treasuiy of God. Now cometh 
the winnower with his fan to see who is blown away 
like light chaif^ and who resisteth the blasts like massy 
wheat. That which lieth hid in the young blade of 
corn, is dis}»l;v^Ted in the ripe ear ; and that which is 
concealed in the iiower, U uttered in the fruit. Many 
believers are deemed equal, whom trial proveth of un- 
equal faith. Many flowers promise a multitude of fruit, 
but when they are put to the pix)of by storms of wind, 
very few persevere to the full growth : even eo, many 
seem faithful in the calm of the church, but when the 
blasts of adversity bluster against them, few are found 
in the fruit of uiartyrdom. The cunning of the pilot 
is not known till the tempest risethj nor the courage 
of the captain, till the war beginneth 5 nor the con- 
stancy of the Catholic till the persecutor rageth. 

We must not suffm* Christ's flock either to be scanda- 
lized by our example, or destitute of our necessary 
endear ours. Supj/ose a serious and earnest battle, where- 
upon the state of the common-weal depended, and 
where the King himself was in complete armour, ready 
in person to fight for his kingdom : should any of his 
nobles come into the field with a fan of feathers instead 
of a buckler, and a posey of flowers instead of a sword, 
and, in every respect, more like a carpet-knight than a 
man of arms, surely the king could not take it but in 
. very evil part ; even to will Christ, if in this spiritual 



if ar agaixlist his Chutch^ for which he fought in person^ 
and received 60 many wounds/ we should h)ok more 
like worldly wantons than true soldiers, and not be as 
ready as our king and captain to venture uur lives la 
the dame contest. Now> therefore, is the time that it 

• . * * 

becbmeth us to show proof of ourselves. Now must it 
be known whether we be vessels of honour or reproach ; 
whether we be signed with the seal of the lamb, or 
branded with the mark of the beast 5 whether we be of 
the wheat or of the tares ; and, finally, whether we be- 
long to the flock of Christ or to the herd of Belial. </r 

And a thousand times happy are you, whose persons /i-iu^ 
are proofs, whose chains are pledges of your future ' 
immortality! A thousand times happy, 1 say, whose 
estate is both glorious here, and a sure way to an un- 
speakable glory hereafter ! For though prisons |be 
in themselves the folds of Satan, to harbour his lewd 
flock, yet when the cause ennobleth the name of pri- 
soner, the prisoner abolishes the dishonour of the place. 
What thing of old more odious than the Cross ? What 
place more abhored than the Mount of Calvary ? What 
rdonds more reproachful than the grates and dungeo^«i 
of the Saints ?— 'Yet now, what thing more honourable 
thian the Holy Cross ? What place more reverenced 
than the aforesaid Mount ? What sanctuaries tnoi-e de* 
56red than the dungeons of the Saints ? A reproachful 
thing it is to be chained in siii ; a miserable thing it 
itxl bis ^hrsfkd in the Tassalag^ of the devil^ vtk UiA 

p 
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servile subjection to^ur lawless ^ppetites^ and IP jth^ 
slavish bondage of worldly vanities : but honourable it 
is, in (Sod's cause^ to be abridged of bodily libeirty for 
niaintaining the true liberty ^d freedom of the sojil. 
And \rhere can you so freely range aipong the choirs 



of .angds^ as when you ^re ^uestered from the de- 
tractions of vain company ? Where can you take a 
fuller rejpiast^of the,6:vfeet fryits of prayer apd contem* 
plation^ than when the flesh-pots of Egypt are furthest 
out of sight ? You/ eyes are not loo much troubled 
with imj^ous and wielded sights; your ears are not 
^^oyed with outcries and heinous blasphemies ; ypu 
are quiet from .many.scandals« and secured from occa* 
sion of divers temptations. Finally, think not of the 
liaipe of pi;ison> ^nd you will find it a rc^idng-placei 
Attest to serve God,, jf the prison jbe cumbered with 
darkness, yourselveis are lamps to light it j if it charge 
you with fetters, yet are you loosed and unbound to^ 
wards Ciod; if it affright you with expectation of 
judgM, yourselves hereafter shall i^dgt nations and 
rule over people. Let them complain of the prison^ 
^bat know npt x^ ^lory and so?trereign prerogative. of 
that place: but for a Catholic, that hath Christ for his 
fiuthor, the Apostles for his witnesses, all former Saints 
fi)r testimonies, how honourable it is to suffer in Cfod's 
cayse, and b^w great a shame not to think wortbily 
and revei^ntly theneof ! Such Is the honour that the 
chains ^ve him that is a captive in God's cause, that 
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his room, wheresoever it be, b honourable 5 and he, hf 
his fetters, more richly adorned than he cotild be witli 
any princely or imperial robes. Mordecai was not so 
much honoured with the royal garments of Ahasuerui^ 
nor Solomon so glorious in his costliest habit, nor Herod 
JBo adorned when in gorgeous attire, as St. John the 
Baptist when he had achieved the title of John in-- 
chains. It was a great prerogative to be an Apostle^ 
a l>octor, an Evangelist -, it was a singular favour to be 
Tapt into paradise, and to the third heaven, and to h^ar 
secrets which it was not lawful for man to speak $ it 
ivas a rare privilege to heal dbeases, not only by th^ 
touch of his hands^ but by the touch of his very hand- 
Icerchiefe and girdles. But St. Paul acknovtrledges ft 
greater title to honour, when, writing to Ph!lemon> he 
omitteth his usual title of F^ul an Apostle or servant 
of Jesus Chiist, and beginneth his Epistle with Paul, a 
prisoner of Jesus Christ. Herein he seems to follow the 
custom of great personages, who, when from inferior 
dignities they are enhanced to more honourable titleif, 
always in their letters omitting the other, set down 
their principal style, proper to their newly achieved 
preferment. What place more acceptable than heaven? 
What seat more to be wished, than a throne on God's 
Tight hand ? What company more to be desired than 
the fellowship of angels ? What dignity so great as tb 
be one of the celestial Spirits ?— And yet St.Chrysost6m 
thought St. PauVa prison B worthier place^ his dungeon 
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pi nobler deat^ his fellow captives more honourable 
company^ and the sUtte of Christ*8 prisoner a more 
surpassing dignity. If you ask the cause^ rhe will an- 
swer, because it is moie glorious to a stout soldier^ and 
more pleasant for a true lover, to suffer for his captain, 
and labour in the service of his love^ than to be ho- 
noured by them. * I account it more honorable,* saitb 
he, ' for Christ to be troubM, than of Christ to b^ 
lipnoured.' For, if Christ becoming man, and stripping 
himself in a manner of hip f^iajesty, thought it not atf 
honourable to remain in his ,glory, as, for our sakes, to 
comedown and suffer upon the crpss j hoyr much mor^ 
ought we to deem it a, singular pi;eferment to sufbr for 
his sake ? The Apostles rejoiced that ^h^y .were jfuriTi* 
leged with this honour. They w^t xfgfMcing from th^ 
presence of the Council, .be^^use they wece thought 
worthy to suffer reproach fur the name of Je^us. But 
we x^evev read, that they so rc;)oiced at their power 
pver devils^ the gift of xniracles, or other Jfki^ e&pecii4 
iavours, which well declareth hpw much they p^n^ed 

• 

their persecution more than their authorjLty. And 
therefore Christ said> You are blessed-^not for comr 
manding devils, for raising the dead, for healing the 
lame, or working of infinite wonders, — ^but, you turn 
bleated when men hate you, and persecute you, and speak 
all (he epil they can ^gainsf you for my sake. 

What prisoner in God*s cause would not cry out^orith 
Pafid, Thy hqndsfall futfo p^j/ffr^at ghfr^ ? How did 



Feiix tremble at the spei^ch &f Bti Pml in chains \ HoW-^ 
many did that great apiostle -bring to Christy w&il^ M 
yfOB bound for hiiii> glor3riilrg in them as so mUch th^ 
&irer^ because they wert bred in his captivity ! Wherd > 
did Joseph begin to be mad^ a decipheter of dreatns, 
and a searcher of secret'interpretatidns^ but in prison ? 
Where did Jeremiah projpheoy more boldly and triily 
the overthrow of his enemies^ but in prison ? Where 
did Sam|>son recover his strength^ and victoriously 
revenge himself upon the Philistines^ but when he Was 
brought forth from prison to play before them ? Ma-' 
nasseh, a most wicked idolator and impious king, was 
not converted till he was made a captive. So that'#e 
see the prison is a school of divine and hidden myist^Hed 
to Grt)d's friends^ a fountain of revenge against hii en^-' 
mies^ and a cell of repentance to careless ofiendelis.' Ili 
is those who are in prison that are visited by An^eb; ai 
St. Peter 3 fed by prophets, as Daniel ; honoured by h^a*^' 
venly light and earthquakes, as St. Paul and Silas. * 
Wherefore be not you dismayed, but ri&ther take t(Sm^ 
fort in your present estate. If yoU be despised by'the' 
bad, you are honoured by (he good) if you bedisgnced 
of men^ yoii may right welllook for your praise i^ond''^ 
God. St. John the Baptist was allowed worthy of tJea* 
ven, both in respect to his rough habit, his hard diet, 

« - ^ • 

his innocent life, his high function, imd great pren^«2" 
tives $ yet so long as he was at liberty, and th6 ^jfi^' 
ran adnuriog Ua yii» attd rai^r^c^g^lils pefocmrVc 
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hear DO great meBtion made bf Chrlit of hini ;— 4rat 
when he was once becone John in chams, hilen into 
worldly disgrace, and preferred to this christian honour, 
the captain straight sounded the soldier's renown, and 
God himself rehearsed the catalogue of his divine 
praises. Now^ let the captives of the world flatter 
themselves with the vain titles of liberty. Let them 
boast of their freedom when every thread and ornament 
about them is a fetter to hold them in captivity ; when 
their tongues are enthraled to the ears of potentates, 
their actions and all their behaviour framed to the 
liking of great personages* eyes ; their senses, bodies and 
minds the shame of their own sensualities. It is with 
them, as St. Chryso^tom observes, as with kings that 
are taken captives by a barbarous prince, who, for their 
greater ignomony and his own glory, suffereth them 
to keep on th^ir princely robes, and to wear their 
crowns, and in this attire forceth them to most base 
and servile offices. These things considered, let us re- 
gard our pnson as a place of preparation, and a private 
school of exercise, to train and instruct us for the pub* 
lie service. It is not for the advantage of a valiant 
soldier to, come from disports to bloody deeds, from 
the carpet to the camp ; it is necessary to be hardened 
first in rough entreaty of himself, in hard usage, and 
toilacmie travels. Thus it is, that in peace they shall 
learn to digest the disasters and inconnnodities of war, 
•iAh^iiiifi§$kmn^ aaufe tlwit bodkf lo 
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nvant of ease, and tbster the courage and prowess of 
their minds. Happy theref(»re are you ! what troubles 
^yer you sustain for the exercise of your yirtuej and 
the better enabling both of body and mind. Such was 
the preparation of the champions and soldiers of proof in 
former ages; they were restrained of liberty, and strait- 
ened in their diet from pleasant meats and sweet drinks. 
The more they were laboured, the better they were like(|| 
and the more turmoiled in trouble, the more hope they 
had of the victory 5 knowing that virtue and con- 
stancy gather force with hardness and vigour, but Ian* 
guish and &11 to ruin in softness and ease. This did 
they regard of a corruptible crown, which they were 
neitlier certain to attain, nor sure to possess. We^ 
tiierefore, suming at an incorruptible reward, let us 
reckon the prison a place of trial, that we aoay be 
brought into judgment well fortified against all en« / 
counters. 

And now, in the last place, for your comfort, I put fr[ 
you in mind of a most consoling thing, that, if you be .;/ 
put to death in this cause of the Catholic fiiith, your ' ^ 
death is martyrdom, and your foil, victory. And there- 
fore, seeing that die we must, let us embrace this happy 
occasion to pass over our mortal end with the reward 
of immortality ; neither let; us fear to be killed, who 
thereby are sure to be crowned. Death of itself to the. 
good is not so odious, but that, for infinite reasons, thef. 
have rather cause to wishit than to avoid ity and mo* 
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liv«« to desire it rather thiln to ftax it. Sweet is tiie 
ftA to the labdurer'f toil ; willingly doth the traveller 
QM^stion about his inn^ often casteth the hireling when 
\kVk year will i»e complete ; the husbandman always 
looketh for .the time of hia harvest ; the merchant is 
still busy About his biils^ to know the day of pa3rment \ 
and the, woman great with child Is ever musing on 
the time of her delivery. No less eomfort Is it to God's 
servants to think of their decease, seeing that There u 
their Jieart, where also their treature is. Where the con- 
science is clear^ death is looked for without fear j yea^ 
desired with delight^ and accepted with devotion. It 
killeth our most dangerous and domestic enemy. It 
^<i)oad.oth us of a cumbersome burden which oppres- , 
aed our.SQuK 'Who would not willingly be out of the . 
tvHay of furtune, out of the infinite hazaids and perils 
that daily beset us } Who wouM not b» glad to settle 
his soul in security, safe from the storms of life ? We 
aire promised that here we shall be persecuted and hated 
q{ the world, that we shall weep and live in sorrow, 
that we shall be despised and put to shame, and have 
no rest of body, nor perfect contentment of mind. On 
the other side, we are assured, that in the next lifb'our 
nsward is great, our* repose without trouble, and our 
oomfort without cross. Our tears shall be turned Into 
triumph) our disgrace into glory, and all our miseries 
ii|to pedeet felielty. Who, therefore, would not rejoice 
t»4ie qiMcllljP^ tteiiig that death is the passi^ ffom 
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this world to the next, from all present aggrievasicM 
to all possible happiness ? Well xpay the epicure trern^ 
ble» who with his life looketh tc lose his felicity. AVeU 
piay the infidtl or the unrepentant pinner quake, whof6 
death is the begipoing of evil. Those who. have had 
their heaven here^ and. have made their prison their 
paradise-^those. whose belly was their God, and \vh0fs9 
appetites t^eir ^uide, may with reason rue their deathj 
i^eeing they hav^;Qo.portipn in the land qf ihe Uvi^g^ 
They have isown in sin, aod whu^t can they lopk to i?eap 
\>\xt misery ? Vanity was thel^, traffic, aad gritf ,wiU 
be their gain. Detestable was U^ir lif^^^and miserable 
yfUX he. the^r .decease. .,0 deatfij, havi^iUitt^r is thy »m^ 
Ijnembrance to a ifoaa th^t. h^th pjaated Jus peaoe aod 
f ooteatment in b^ worldly, siJibstanee I MlMrable io^ 
deed i$ the sinner's decfaase^ .but precioua JOi the eight 
pf our lord is th^ de$^th pf bia nainta. tHece ithey havt 
t^eir pain, aad in. hi^ven they look for their reward. 
Here thej have sawin in . tears, there they shaH reap in 
joy. Their judge is he for whom they iiave sufiered^ 
fLBd tbei^efore doubtless he will be merciful. Their 
accusers are made dumb by their f»rmfer repentance 
and therefore capnot be prejudicial. Their conscienoe 
is cleared .by humble confession, and therefore cannot 
be fearful. Hope is their staff, to keep them from elid- 
ing i righteousness their safe conduct, to protect them 
from alarm I giace their guide, to keep them from 
erring. Their, wounds and sufferings ia God's cauae 
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are testimonies to assure them of comfortable enter*^ 
talnment. Their combats against their own paa^ns 
are badges of perfection^ and will find free access; 
What can they see in this world to withhold them ? They 
regard not whether the way be green and pleasant^ or 
rough and disagreeable; they weigh not who seeth 
them, nor what they say of them. Though th^ be 
reyiled/ they stay not to answer 3 though they be smit* 
ten, th^ stay not to revenge. Their mind is &Led 
alone on the end in Tiew> if they run not, they vriA 
not, and therefore, their only joy is to come soonest to 
the goat. If they look upon the world, they behold it 
like the sea, where many, trusting to the 'Waves, are 
drowned, some are beaten by the billows against th^ 
rocks, while others labour to reach the shores by bel{i 
of some fragment of the broken ship. If they consider 
the poor, their life is led in such agony, pam^ and 
jseediness, that it maketh eveiy one loathe it. If thej 
hold the rich and mighty, their felicity is folly, and 
their joy is vanity. If they look on potentates, that 
seem the very flower of mankind, they oftentimes find 
that they are poor in their riches, abject In their ho^ 
Hours, discontented in their delights, miserable m their 
bicth, wicked in their life, and deplorable in their end; 
JUx)kinto the graves :— -survey all the emperors, diAes, 
statesmen, and worthies of former ages, and see who 
was the master and who the slave ^ who was the riebi 
and who the poorj discover, if thou eanst, the captive 
from the king, the strong from the weak. 
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Our life is like the print of a cloud in th«i air, like a 
iniat dissolved in the sun, like the passing of a shadow, 
Vike a jQlower that soon fodeth, like a dry leaf carried 
yfith €very wind, like a vapour that soon vanishes out 
of sight St. Chrysostom calleth it a heavy sleep, 
fed with &lse and imaginary dreams j again he calls 
it a conuedy, or rather, in our days, a tragedy, full of 
transitory shews and disguised passions. St. Gregory 
Nazianzen calleth it a child's game, who buildeth houses 
of sand on the shore, which the returning wave wash- 
eth away $ yea, as Pindar saith, it is no more than the 
shadow of a shade. It passeth away like the wind 5 it 
rideth post like a ship in the siaa, that leaveth no prhit 
of passage ; like a bird in the air, of whose way there 
remaineth no remembrance 5 like an arrow that flieth 
to the mark, whose trade ^he afar suddenly closeth up. 
Whatsoever we do, sit we, stand, we, sleep we, or wake 
we, our ship, saith St. Basil, is always sailing towards 
our last home. Every day we die, and hourly lose some 
part of our life ; and even while we grow, we decrease* 
We have lost our ipftuQcy, our chUdhood, our yoitlh 
and all, till this present day; and this very day death by 
minutes is secretly purloining from, us. This St. Gre* 
gory well expresseth, saying, *> our living is a passing 
through life: fiir our life, with her incoease, dimi- 
nisheth ; and by that always impair^b, whereby it 
seemeth to profit Future^things are always b^innlng, 
present things always ending, and things past quita 
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dead and done^ No armour rfcsisteth^ ao threatening 
prevaileth, no entreaty profiteth against the assault of 
death. If all other penis and chances spare our life, 
yet time and age i?vill^' in ti^e -^nd, consume it. Why, 
therefore, should' we be unwilling to lose that, whicli' 
eannot be kept ?• Better it is, since death is natures 
necessary wreck, to foilow St. Chrysostom's counsel, 
* let us make that Toluntary, which must needs be of 
necessity; and let us ofier to God as a present, what, of 
due and debt, we are bound to render. What marvel, if 
when the wind bloweth) the leaf fall ; if when the day 
appeareth, the night end ?*— -' Odr life,' saith the same 
saint, * was a shadbw^ and it passed j it was-a»smoke, and 
it vanished ; it was a bubble, and it was dissolved 5 it 
Was a spider's web, and it was shaken asunder.' If any 
thing makes death alarming, it is the vffgpt of the con- 
aideration of it. The old have it right l)^ore them, the 
young hard behind them, all' men daily over them> and' 
yet we foi^et it. Familiarity with lions taketh away 
the fear of them ; the being used to tempests giveth heart 
and courage to endure them ^ and, in war, the seeing so' 
many hourly bereaved of life-, maketh the soldier little 
or nothing to care for it. If, therefore, we would be out 
of all fear of deatb, let us continually rememl>er It, ■ If 
we use our horse to the race before it run fbr the pdriate j 
if we acquaint ourselves with the weapons* before Ive 
fight for the tietory ) mudi m&te 's&ould w^ taddei heed 
that w«- eom« not 'unprovided to thSs'bst combaf 
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Deaths to those that are prepared for it, is very comfort* 
able, and only terrible to those who sleep in sin, and 
are careless of their end. To such, death is hateful ; 
they are tormented with the pangs of the dying flesh, 
amazed with the fits and cdlrrosives of the mind, frighted 
with the terror of that which is to come, and grieved 
vnth remorse for that which is past. They are wrung 
with the gnawing of a guilty conscience, discomfited 
tvith the rigour of a severe judge, and annoyed with the 
thought of a loathsome sepulchre : and thus, though 
death of itself be not bitter, yet is it bitter to the wicked. 
It is the fear of death that maketh it terrible ; and, indeed^ 
it is not so grievous to die, as to live in perpetual fear 
and expectation of death. For he that feareth God shall 
make a good end, and in the day of his decease he shall 
be blessed. Happy are the dead that die in the Lord; 
from henceforth, saith the Spirit, they shall rest from 
their labours, for their works do follow them. The 
noon-day light shall rise unto them in the evening of 
their life -, and when they think themselves quite con- 
founded, they shall shine as bright as the star of morn- 
ing. Their life was a study how to die well, and they 
knew, that, when death passed through the veins of life, 
it lost the bitterness of death, and took the taste and 
sweetness of life. The horror of the grave doth 
nothing move them, because they do but sow therein a 
carnal and corruptible body, to meet the same in the 
resurrection, spiritual and incorruptible. Can we for 
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shame desire tp be honoured with eternal rewards, that, 
can so hardly be entreated to come and receive them.; 
or to enjoy for ever the glory of hb presence, that shua 
the gate whereby we must enter into it ? If one enemy 
sometimes findeth mercy at another enemy *s hand, 
where he least looked for it, why should a dutiful child 
fear to go to his heavenly father ; a penitent ^.ul, to his 
sweet Saviour ; an obedient member to he joined with 
his head ? If he came into this world to redeem us^ 
why should we doubt but at our death he wilL redeem 
us, especially if we die for lum as be died for us ? He 
that accepted his enemies, will he Reject his friends ? 
He came hither to i)urchase ys an inheritance^ h^ 
went from hence to prepare it for us, and when we are 
to enter into possession, will lie exclude us ? Who can 
imagine, that he who is contented here to be himself our 
food^ and to abase his msyesty to enter into our soul, 
dwelling in this cottage of clay^ will not be content in 
our chiefest nee4 to be our fiiend, and to advance our 
departing sjpul to the comfort of his presence ? Can 
ho, that has be;en our guide and our guardian all the 
way, forsake and sh:;ke us off at the end of our journey ? 
No, no j the eyes of the Lord are upon those that fear 
liim, that he may deliver their souls f^om death. Let 
us remember his love in adopting, his truth in promis- 
ing, and his power in performing, and our fear of 
death will be soon altered into a desire of the same. He 
j^me to p|)cn the gates of heaven^ and what n^^ant be 
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birt that we should enter in ? Ho came upon earth Jo 
invite us to him, and Why departed he from earth but 
to have us follow him ? Neither let the violence of 
death, nor the multitude of torments affright us : we 
have but one life, and one only can we lose. Goliah 
was as much hurt by the little stone from David's sling, 
as Sampson by the weight of a whole house ) and all 
those who stoned Stephen to death, took no more from 
him, than an ordinary sickness took from Lazarus, and 
doth daily take from us all. — -Were I to attempt to re- 
cite the glorious examples of those that have died in a 
good cause, the number is so great, and their courage 
so glorious, that it would require a whole treatise by 
itself. Consider the example of Abel that was cruelly : 
murdered 5 of Jeremiah that was stoned 3 Esau that was 
^wn in sunder } Zachariah that was slain between the ' 
temple and the altar. Consider, in the New Testament, 
the courage of little children that, in their prowess 
surmounting their age, have in their childish bodies 
shewn hoary and constant minds, and in the weakness 
of years have been superior to all the torments of 
tyrants. Consider the tender and soft virgins who, 
though timorous by nature and frail by sex, have never- 
theless, in God's cause, altered their female, relenting 
hearts into unfearful and manly valour, and have been 
better able to endure every outrage, than their enemies 
to inflict it. Consider the whole multitude and glori- 
ou» host of martyrs, whose torments have been exqui- 
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site^ bloody, and with all kind of extremity, and yet 
their minds were undaunted and strong, and their ago* 
nies always ended J n triumph and victory. 

Who is there that, spite of all he can do, may not 
suffer that by misfortune, which he feaneth to suffer ia 
God's cause ? Why, therefore, should we fear that which 
cannot be avoided ? The very necessity of death should 
make us not unwilling to die, and the remembrance 
of our mortality should make us little fear that which 
experience sheweth us to be mortal. Live well, and 
die well, we may 5 but live long, and not die, we can- 
not. We should not think our life shortened, when it 
is well ended. He dieth old enough, that dieth good y 
and life is better well lost, than ill kept. We go but 
^at way, by which all the world hath gone before us^ 
and all that come after us, shall follow } and at the. 
same instant with us, thousands from all parts of the 
world shall bear us company. If we be taken away in 
the flower of our age, how can it be better bestowed 
than on him that gave it ? And all our loss therein is 
included in this, that being passengers over the sea of 
life, we had a stronger gale to waft us sooner to our 
desired port. If we die in this cause, our pitcher is 
broken over the fountain, where the water is not lost,, 
but only returned from whence it was first taken. 
How often, for a point of honour, have we been ready 
to challenge our opponent into the field! How often, 
have we^ for our pleasure^ used desperate and break* 
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neck games^ thinking it glory to brave deaths and a 
stain to our courage to shew any cowardice in mprtajl 
hazards ! Well may those words of Tertullian b^e o)}** 
jected against us, * Why grudgeth a man to suffer for 
bis remedy, that which he grudgeth not to suffer out oi 
vanity ?* Can it displease him to be killed to his salva- 
tion, whom it displeaseth not to be killed to his perdi- 
tion ? And will he loathe to receive the medicine, who 
was so eager to let in the poison ? Now ought we to 
renew our wonted courage, and be as careless of our 
lives as we then were, when we would have spilt them 
out of vanity. In sin and heresy we were ventuxou3 
and bold, or rather rash and presumptuous. When 
we were unarmed, naked, and without force, no terror 
could daunt or cool our audacity ; and now that we are 
reclaimed to virtue and true religion, fortified with 
God's grace, sheltered under God*s power* protected 
by his angels, and fortified by the prqj'ers, sacramentsi, 
and good works of the Church, shall we be ipo;'e fear- 
ful than we were without all these succours ? We are 
allotted to a £i:lorious combat, in which the mere conv- 
fort of having such honourable lookers-.on were enough 
to hearten us against all affronts. , When ^e fight in 
the cause of our faith, God and his Angels behold i^ 
and Christ looketh on. What a glorious dignity is il^, 
how great a felicity, to fight under God as the ruler^ 
and to be crowned by Christ as the judge of the couxr 
bat ! Let honour to the constant^ and remorse ta.^bf 
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lapsed, be a spur to the combat. Let our adversaries^ 
therefore^ load us with the in&mous titles of traitors 
Bnd rebels ; let them draw us upon hurdles^ hang us, 
embowel us alive^ mangle us, and set our quaiters upon 
their gates, to be meat for the birds of the air, as they 
liandle traitors 3 we will answer them as the Christians 
of former persecutions have done :— ' Such is the man- 
ner of our victory ; such the conqueror's garment 3 in 
such chariots do we triumph!' 

You have had toil enough in the servitude of Egypt ; 
you have wandered long enough in the desert, in 
continual battle with your enemies, and those of 
God 3 and now, if you die, the time is come for 
you to taste repose, and enjoy the felicity of the 
land of promise. You hare been on mount Sanai, 
when thunders began to be heard, lightnings to flash, 
and a thick dark cloud to cover the mount : now you 
are called unto mount Thabor, where, enjoying his 
glory whose terror you have already sustained, you 
may say with St. Peter, It is good for us to be here ! 
Hemember how often you have been with Christ at his 
supper 3 with reason he now requireth that you should 
follow him to Gethsemane, not to sleep with St. Peter, 
but with himself to sweat blood. Your life is a warfere, 
your weapon patience, your captain Christ, your stand- 
ard the eross. Now is the alarm sounded, and the war 
proclaimed 3 die you must, to win the field. Neither is 
this news to you, that have professed to be Christ's 
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champions^ seeing that the Apostles^ and all the most . ^ 
famous soldiers since their time, have esteemed this the "■'■ ;: " 
most sovereign victory— by yielding to subdue, by dying v^ .. .^ 
to revive, by shedding their blood and losing their life, ■■' i-.-i 
to win the goal of eternal felicity. Elijah must not 
think much to let fall the worthless mantle of his 
flesh, to be carried to Paradise in a fiery chariot. Gi- 
deon may willingly break his earthen pitchers, to shew 
the light that must confound his enemies. Joseph 
must leave his cloak in the harlot's hands, rather than 
consent to her lewd enticements. Your daily prayer 
has been, ' Let thy kingdom come:* now is the time 
arrived to obtain your petition. The kingdom of this 
world is in the wane, and the age thereof beginneth to 
threaten ruin. The forerunners of Anti-Christ are in 
the pride of their course, and therefore, St. Cyprian 
saith, * We that sec already great miseries, and foresee 
greater to be at hand, let us account it time happily 
gained, if we may quickly depart, to prevent their com* 
ing.* Neither is the winter so full of showers to water ' 
the earth, nor summer so hot to ripen the corn, nor the 
spring so temperate to prosper young growth, nor au- 
tumn so full of ripe fruit, as heretofore it hath been. 
The hills, tired with digging, yield not such store of 
marble 5 the wearied mines yield not so great a quantity 
of precious metals -, the scant veins wax daily shorter. 
On the sea decayeth the mariner, in the tents the sol« 
dier, innocency in courts, justice in judgments^ agree* 
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inent in friendships, cunning in arts^ and discipline ia 
manners. Finally, every thing is so impaired, and so 
fast falletk away, that happy he may be who dieth 
quickly, lest he be opprefted with the ruins of the 
dying world. Let those make account of this life, 
who esteem the world their friend, and are not only in 
the world, but also of it. As for you, the world hateth 
you, and therefore how can you love it, being hated of 
it ? We are but pilgrims and strangers, and how can 
we but willingly embrace the death that restoreth us 
to Paradise and the kingdom of heaven ? Our country 
is heaven; our parents, the patriarchs; why do we not 
hasten to come speedily to our country, and to salute 
these parents ? There a great multitude of our friends 
expect us, a vast number desireth our coming — secure 
and certain of their own salvation, and only solicitous 
for ours. What unspeakable comfort is it, to come to 
the sight and embraces of them ! How great is the 
contentment of their abode, without fear of dying, and 
with eternity of living ! There is the glorious choir of 
apostles, the company of rejoicing prophets, the innu- 
merable multitude of martyrs, crowned for the victory 
over their passions, and for their bloody frays. There 
are the troops of fair virgins, who, by the virtue of 
chastity, have subdued the rebellions of flesh and blood. 
There is the centre of our repose, the only seat of un- 
fiiiling security. Seeing, therefore, there is so little 
-cause either to love life^ or to fear deaths and so gre«t 
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jmo^ives to lament that our sojourning is prolonged^ 
and our decease adjourned ; let not their threatening 
appal us, who can only kill the body, but have not 
power over the soul) whose greatest spite worketh our r- 
profit, and who^ when they think they have given us 
and our cause the deepest wound, have most grievously ', ' ■' , 
wounded themselves^ and procured our higher ad- 
vancement. They think^ by killing Abel^ that Cain's 
sacrifice will be accepted 3 not remembering that Abel's 
blood cryeth aloud against them. By pursuing Elijah 
with many soldiers, they thmk to pi'evail 5 not remem- 
bering that the fire will fall from heaven in his defence. 
They think, by stoning Stephen, to have ended their 
greatest enemy \ not considering that his chief perse-* 
cutor will succeed in his stead, and be unto them a more 
victorious adversary. Let them still continue their 
rage \ let them think themselves wise in their ignorant 
folly 3 but let us^ though we lament at their offence^ 
yet rejoice in our felicity. 

What greater pre-eminence is there in the Church of 
God, than that of a martyr ? What more renowned 
dignity, than to die in this cause of the Catholic faith ? 
And this crown do our greatest enemies set upon our 
heads, the glory whereof none can sufficiently know« 
but such as have proved the same. Yet may we gather^ 
by conjectures, no small part of the greatness of it \ 
for if we consider it in itself, it is the noblest act of 
fortitude, death being the hardest thing for man to 
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overcome. It is also the greatest point of chanty, by 
God*s own testiitiony, who said. Greater love than thii 
nv man hath, that he lay down his life for his brother. 
U is the principal act of obedience, commended so 
highly in Christ, who became obedient, even unto death. 
^ //V^^^Xhe baptism of blood surpasseth that of water.-*' 
. '; Baptism is the cloud by which Moses guided the peopk 
of God, and shrouded them in the desert : martyrdom 
is the river Jordan, through which Joshua leadeth 
them to the land of promise. Baptism apparelleth 
Mordecai in the attire of kings, yet still leaving him a 
subject : martyrdom, with the robes, also investeth 
him with the reality, of the royal dignity. — No Haman 
is so foul a leper, that this water of the Jordan cannot 
cure 3 no man so blind, but that the washing in this 
pool of Siloah can restore to sight ; no disease so int* 
curable, but what this pool of Ptobatica can perfectly 
heal*— It accomplisheth the labours of the virtuous> 
and satisfieth for the sins of the wicked : it is to the 
fbrmer a reward, and to the latter a remedy. For 
these causes doth the Church call the dying-days of the 
martyrs their birth-days j for though we are bom 
again by baptism, we are not yet come to a full birth 
and perfect healing. * We therefore,* saith Origen, 
^ do not celebrate the day of the Saints' nativity, which 
is an entrance of all griefs and molestations ; but the 
flay of their death, which is a riddance of their sorrow, 
and a farewell to the assaults of the devil/— ^Worthily 
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ace they called birth -days, by which such as were born 
into the misery and frailty of man, are suddenly born 
again to the glory of God. For if we call those birth- 
days, in which, in sin and sorrow^ we ar£ born into 
this world 5 more justly may they be called birth-days, 
wherein, from corruptible light, they come into the 
brightness of the spiritual worlds and the sons of men 
ascend to the adoption of a heavenly father. When 
the vine is pruned, it spreadeth out the branches in 
greater pride, and is the more filled with fair cluster*. 
The injury it seemeth to suffer, returneth to the greater 
increase. It is beneficial to the field to set on fire the 
stubble, that the ground may be more fertile and 
abundant. 

We find, by experience, that whosoever suffereth, 
though he suffer for an ofience, is pitied ; and misery, 
though deserved, cannot but naturally breed remorse 
and tenderness in the beholders. But when such 
men as are of innocent behaviour, of virtuous con- 
versation, learned and grave persons, shall offer them- 
selves with fortitude to bear every extremity, shall 
rejoice when they are tormented, smile when they are 
dismembered, and go to death as they would to a ban- 
quet J. — when such as neither want dignities to with- 
draw them, nor friends, nor families to pull them back^ 
nor powerful enemies to affright them, shall be ready 
to change their dignity for disgrace, to forsake their 
friends, and give themselves into the hands of their 
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mortal foes^ only for the defence of their conscience ; 
men must needs say, as they did in St. Cyprian's time, 
' It is a thing worthy to be known ; it is a virtue that 
desei'veth deep consideration^ for which a man is con- 
tent to suffer death/ They want no means to search 
out the truth, having both heard aind read all that can 
be said on either side. Th«y want not wit and judg- 
ment to discern the good from the bad, being persons 
known to be of deep insight and discretion. They can 
have no pleasure in pains, nor any temporal allure- 
ment to move them to undergo such great misery ; 
yea, they have many delights, honours, and prefer- 
ments to withdraw them from it ; and with altering 
opinion, and speaking a word, might easily avoid it. 
Certain, therefore, it is, that they find it necessary to 
do this, and that their soul lieth upon it, or else flesh 
and blood could never bear such heavy calamities. 

But, if there are bitternesses that arise in the con- 
flict, there are also consolations to those that suffer ; 
and it is not the least among them, that their death 
raiseth many from death, and their patience roaketh 
every one inquisitive about their religion : for every 
one seeing such constancy, is cast in some scruple, and 
waxeth inquisitive as to the cause we maintain ; and 
/when he knoweth the truth, he straight embraceth it. 
Thus, the more exquisite the rigours our enemies ex- 
ercise against us, the greater is the allurement of others 
to our religion. 
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Oh, how unhappy are they that, for the saving of 
their goods, for credit, temporal authority, or sueh 
worldly respects, forsake these glorious and divine 
honours, and purchase a most lamentable and igncJmi- 
nious stile ! Indeed, what are they but the spoils of 
Christians, the weeds of the Church, and the ruins of 
religion ? Many of them, yielding before the battle, 
and foiled before the combat, have not left themselves 
60 much as this excuse — ^that they went to chui'ch un- 
willingly. They offer themselves voluntarily } they run 
wittingly to their own ruin,, and seem rather to em- 
brace a thing before desired, than to yield to an occa- 
sion that they could fain have avoided. And did not 
your feet stumble, your eyes grow dim, your hearts 
quake, and your bodies ti-emble, when you came into 
the polluted synagogue ? Could the servant of Christ 
abide in that place ? Could he renounce Christ, and 
do homage to his enemy, whom he had renounced 
in baptism ? Could you come hither, to offer your 
prayers unto God ? and could Catholic ears sustain, 
without glowing, the outrage, reproach, and railing 
speeches uttered against our true mother, the Catholic./;.// 
Church ? Will you seek to shelter yourselves under ^^V 
the pretext, that you are in mind Catholics, and that "/;. 
you come to church only to obey the law ? Will you ^' * ' "^ 
6ay that going to church is not a spiritual, but a civil 
action ? Can any thing be more against all sense and 
reason, seeing that it is the very principal sign of spi- 
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ritual duty> to be present at that^ Jcrhereby rdigioti is 
chiefly '.professed 3 especially w^ien this presence is com- 
manded by ^ law^ the known meaning whereof is 4o 
force jp:ien to the profession of a false belief ? 1 omit 
the Qcandal which you give^ in confirming the obstinacy 
.of jmisbelievers ; in weakening and overthrowing the 
£Biitli,of the ^nt-hearted and wavering. I omit what 
^dvs^tage you give to the enemies of the Churchy to 
triumph over her as overcome, and to boast of you, if 
sot as children or voluntaries, at least as of pressed 
men, and sla^t^es of their synagogues, i omit the dan- 
ger of infection, by their contagious speeches, tbat 
creep and .corrode like a canker. To neglect and not 
consider this, is wilCul blindness ; to consider and not 
fear it^ is a teippting of Qod, and the greatest pre- 
fiuipption i to fear and not to avoid it, is perverse 
o&stinacy, and impiety towards your own ^uls. 
■ • I wish not to exppse your contempt of the canon of 
, the Apostles^ of the Council of I^odicea, and divers 
others, forbiddung to resort to the prayers or conventi- 
cles of heretics J .o/the example of all antiquity, con- 
demning the same; of tl.e verdict and common consent 
of the prpfpujidest writers in Christendom. ^ and in 
particular, of the most choice men in the Trident ine 
C/Ouncil, who, after long sifting and examining this 
]ioint, in the end found it altogether unlawful, and 
avouched it better to suffer all kind of torments^ than 
fjo yield to it. Xea, and although they were divined 
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iiol to Toake this a public degree, in respect to the 
troubles that might arise to the Gathcfliics iir England^ 
in whose behalf the question of going to church was 
proposed 5 yet the Legate, and the aforesaid Fathers, 
gave this answer, — that they would have this resolution? 
no less accounted of, than if it were the censure of the 
whole Council. 

Let us remrind you also, that divers heretics will be / 
t^itnesses against you in the day of judgment, who with 
letters and set treatises, have, by many scriptures, 
proved it to be unlawful, for one of a true belief, tor 
frequent or repair to the service or sacraments of a 
false church. Their arguments and attions in this 
matter will so much the more condemn you, inasmuch 
as they were more religious in an erroneous and untrue, 
than you in a sincere and undoubted faith. He who 
desires to peruse their opinion in this matter more at 
large, let him read the treatise of John Caltin, re-- -''r?, 
garding the avoiding those superstitions which repugn 
the sincere profession of faith : and his book which he 
wrote against those false Nicodemites, that came to 
Christ by night. Mr. Fox also recordeth divers letters .-: 
from Bi*adford, Hallier, and others, that wholly approve 
the said assertion. And, albeit their reasons were mis« 
applied in the particular church to which they proved 
it unlawful to resort, yet are they veiy sufficient and 
forcible to prove, that the repairing to a false church 
is most sinful and damnable. And th^refore^: consider 
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in yourselves what wilful blindness you are in^ that 
maintain a point which not only Catholics^ but even 
the very heretics themselves^ that carried any shew of 
form and conscience in their religion, detested as nost 
prejudicial to the truth, ofienelve to God, and perni- 
cious to yourselves. 

And, not contented to sacrifice your own souls, youF 
fsdth, and your portion in heaven, you carry also with 
you your dear innocents, and force your children to 
the like impiety, as though it were not enough for you 
to perish alone. Will they not in the day of judgment 
cry out against you ? Will they not accuse you of hav- 
ing revived the old sin of the Jews and Gentiles, in 
offering up your sons and daughters to Moloch ? Oh^ 
h«w cruel and unnatural a thing do you commit, in 
thus ti^ining up your little-ones to destruction ! You 
gave them a te^mporal life, and you deprive them of a 
spiritual : you gave life to their body, and you prcwe 
the bane of their soul : you brought them forth for 
heaven, and you guide them the way to hell. Was this 
the fruit of your painful labour in bringing them into 
the world, that they should curse the father that begat 
them, and the mother that brought them forth ? that 
they should wish that the womb had been their grave» 
and the hour of tlieir birth, that of their decease ? O how 
WJ^h better did that good mother of the Machabees act, 
who rather exhorted her children to martyrdom, than to 
4)ffend bjr taving. their lives! How mudi better did 
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St. Felicitas> who, in the time of persecution, being as 'y,^c^ 
desirous of sending her children before her to heaven^ T-^-* 
as other mothers are to leave theirs after them here 
on earth, confirmed those in spirit whose bodies shei 
had borne ; and was their mother in their brrth to God^ 
as well as in their nativity to the world. 

Oh, blindness and dutness of heart ! and had you 
rather have God than man for your enemy ? Oh, what 
a miserable exchange do you make ! With Esau you sell; 
your heavenly inheritance for a mess of pottage 5 barter 
your soul, which cost no less than the life and blood 
of God himself, for the short use of a few riches 5 ex- 
change God and all he is worth, for the small revenue 
of a few years ! Nor ean the fear of temporal loss ex- 
cuse you. God gave you all you have ; you must not be 
unwilling to forego it for him. It is folly to think 
that God can except as an excuse, the loss of a little 
pelf, when the soul, which he bought with his dear 
blood, is lost for the saving of it. Christ saith, that 
whosoever loveth father, mother, riches, wife or chil-* 
dren, more than him, is not worthy of him 3 that whoso 
gathereth not with him, scattereth 5 that he who is not. 
with him, is against him 5 that such as deny him here,' 
shall be denied by him in the next world 3 and that who- 
soever confesseth him here, shall be acknowledged by 
him in the day of judgment. Now all these sayings' 
being of equal truth and credit^ then, as St. Cypriaa 
saitl]^ ^ If , the faith thai conque'reth be crowned j 
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the perfidiousness that betrayeth must be chastised/ 
Whosoever therefore hath fallen^ let him now rise. 
All the delights you have to leave^ will be so many 
sacrifices to appease God. You may turn your vices 
into so many virtues, employing all that you abused to 
the contempt of God in your wickedness^ to serve him 
In your repentance. Fly out of the midst of Babylon, 
and save your souls. Fly unto the city of refuge, where 
you may do penance for that which is past, obtain grace 
for the present, and expect the comforts that are to 
come. Let not the burdem of your conscience withhold 
you 3 for where sin hath much abounded, there abound- 
eth also God*s grace in repentance. Let not the fear of 
difficulties and rigour dismay you. If you believe not 
words, believe examples. How many have you in pri- 
sons, both by nature and custom very dainty and ten- 
der. Nothing is impossible to true believers 3 nothing 
sharp to true lovers 3 nothing hard to the meek;, 
nothing rough to the humble, to whom grace afford- 
eth help, and whose devout obedience easeth the weight 
of God's commandments. Remember what judgments 
God hath shewn towards those that denied him. 
Neither need I recite the particular fate of iadjlviduals^ 
seeing that in the manyfold ruins and revolts through 
the world, the punishment of sin is as various^ as the 
multitude of ofifenders is great. Let every one of you 
consider as well what he iiiroself hath deserved^ as 
**mhat others have suffered. Let no man flatter himself 
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in the adjourning of his chastisement: yea, let him 
rather fear the more, seeing God resen'eth his sin to 
an eternal revenge. Be not moved with their example^ 
who, either through reckless error, or dulness of faith^ 
run headlong forward in their wilful blindness, do 
not you to perdition with them for company's sake. 
Join your prayers with us, who daily pray for you. 
Be not slack in your own cause, to which so many co- 
operate 3 and laugh not in your misery, which so many 
rue. God is ready again to receive you 5 he openeth 
unto you the gate of his mercy 5 he calleth you; he in- 
viteth you with fatherly pity.. Oh, ingratitude ! why do 
you hesitate — ^why stand irresolute ? What preventeth 
your coming ? Your soul lieth upon it 3 your eternal 
weal or woe is in the balance. Take mercy while you 
may 5 enter while you have access, lest the gate be 
shut 5 lest your knocking be not heard^ and this be your 
last answer, I know you not, • ': /. :.' 

And you, on the other side, most constant confessors I *^^*% 
continue you your course j persevere in the enterprize •■ V" 
you have commenced } let iiot the example of those ^£? 
that fall make you the weaker. If they had been pf us, 
they would have staid with us. We should rejoice 
when the wolves are separated from the sheep of Christ. 
How can the darkness agree with the light, the calm : 
>vith the tempest ! Let no man imagine that the good- 
go out of the church; The wind carrieth not away the 
^heat^ neither doth the storm overthrow the trees that 
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are strong rooted 3 the light chaff is tossed with e^ery 
wind^ and the iveak trees with every blast are blowB 
down. ' When the sun shineth/ saith St. Augustine^ ' is 
it the palm that wiihereth^ or the cedar that is parched ? 
Is it not rather the grass that suddenly fadeth with the 
heat ?' Though you see some Saul> from a prophet^ to 
become a perseaitor of prophets 5 some Judas^ fit)m 
Christ's apostle^ to become his betrayer 5 some Nicholas 
from a deaeon, to become an arch^heretio : yet be not 
you moved. What marvel when the beam is severed 
from the 8un> if it lose the light 5 when the bough is 
cut off from the tree, if it wither ; or if the brook, be- 
ing parted from the head-spring, dry quite up ? This 
cannot in any way prejudice, but rather profit the 
church, whose purity is increased, when it riddeth itself 
of such corruption. 'For,' as St. Gregory saith, 'no man 
doth more harm in the church, than he who, living 
perversely, yet beareth the name and degree of piety j 
for such a one no one prcsumeth to reprove, but a 
great deal more apparently imputeth the fault to evlT 
example, than, for reverence of the order, to the offen- 
der, who must have his honour.* Better, therefore, it 
is that those should go out of it, who, within it, are a 
disgrace imto it, and, without it, honour it 3 inaspiuch 
as it is a soil that cannot brook such rank and poisoned 
weeds. Contemn not the pearl, because the swine tram<* 
pie upon it ; despise not the light, because evil men hate 
il i and think not worse of the church, if the wicked 
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forsake it. It is no wonder to see some tares in God't 
fields as long as tiie enemy is permitted to sow it^ 
Look you upon the wheat : for the angels shall bind the 
tares m bundles^ and throw them into inextinguishy 
able fire. The good man of the house has not yet sorted 
his vessels, nor severed those of reproach from those of 
honour. If when he taketh his time^ he will judge jus- 
tice itself, how much more their impiety ! In the meanr 
while, though some of the bad sever themselves from 
Christ's body, we should rather think it a happiness than 
a novelty. For so hath it always been heretofore, and 
so will it always be hereafter, until such time aa the 
angels shall com^ and sever the bad from the just; and 
allot every one to his deserved homCr 

It is better for us to be hujnble with the meek, than 
to divide spoils with the proud. It were a great folly to 
buy the advancement of this world with loss of eternal 
j.oy, only for fiair shew and flattering delights^ not 
weighing their slipperiness^ their vanity and their daa^ 
ger. If worldly men think pleasure so great a felicity 
as to take it at this i-ate, with the loss of their souls> 
yet let not us imitate or approve of their bargain. Who 
is so mad as to admire his might, who is only mighty to 
do himself mischief? Wlio would praise his swiftnesSj^ 
that runneth hastily to his own perdition ; or marvel 
at his high ascent, whose mounting is only to his 
greater ruin ? Such felicity is much like theirs, that 
hamg taken the poisoned juice of certain herbs^ aro 
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by the operation thereof brought to die with excessive" 
laughter. ' And what felicity is it/ saith St. Chrysostom; 
* for one sick of the dropsy, to have choice of pleasant 
drinks, which, the more they allure him to drink, the 
more they forward, him towards his deatii ?* Let these 
triumph in their imaginary happiness and true misery > 
l^t tliem rejoice in tlieir wickedness, and glory in their 
destruction. Let us comfort ourselves in our sufiferings 
^nd afflictions for Christ, which we know will advance 
us to an eternal reward, aad to those glorious titles^ 
which undoubtedly are due to martyrs in our cause. 
;. < ,, / How great .the glory doe unte^ martyrs in the next 
h.r .i< ;,virorld, may be easily conjectured) for if their very dead 
' ^ ' ' 'bbdies here on eaith are so highly honoured, and had 
' ';iri ^Uch estimation, what may we think of the majesty 
■ ' ©f their souls in heaven ? For first, all the comforts, 
v\ joys, and delfghte that are here scattered in divers 
' creatures and countries 5 all the beauty and comeliness 
that any worldly thing possesses, shall be there united 
and joined together in every saint, without any of 
those imperfections wherewithal they are here copied. 
We see how much any one pleasure is prized : some willf 
venture on any peril to please their taste, others to con* 
tent their eye, many to satisfy their ear,' infinite to fulfil 
their sensuality 5 and yet what is all the contentment 
of these senses, but shadows and dreams of delight, 
neither sufficient to quench sorrow, nor able to pro-*, 
long joy^ neither woo without bazai:d> ended without 
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fear, nor lost without grief ? But, in heaven, all the 
senses are evermore, and without fear of loss, fully sa- 
tisfied with their several pleasures, and drowned in the 
depth of unspeakable delight. In the sight of God we 
shall have the fuHness of felicity, which neither eye 
hath^eea, nor ear heard, nor man's heart conceived. 
The understanding shall be without error, the memory 
without forgetfulness, the will without evil desires, 
the thoughts pure and comfortable, the affections 
subordinate and measurable, all the passions governed 
by reason, and settled in a perfect calm. No fear shall 
ailright us, no presumption puff us up, no love disquiet 
us, no anger incense us, no envy gnaw us, no pusillani- 
mity quaii us j but courage, constancy, charity, peace, 
and security shall replenish and establish our hearts. 
It shall be lawful to love whatsoever we like, and what- 
soever we love, we shall perfectly enjoy \ and not only 
shail we love, but be also loved, and as much as we our- 
selves can desire. Our knowledge shall comprise what- 
soever may be to our comfort, not only one thing at 
once, but all things together : so that the multitude of 
the objects shall delight us, not confound us ; fill our 
desire of knowledge, not hinder the perfect intelligence 
of them all. And as for our bodies, they shall be 
of most comely and gracious features ; beauteous and 
lovely ) healthful, without any weakness 5 always in 
youths and in the flower and prime of their force; 
personable of shape^ as 9wift as our thought, subject to 
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no penal impression^ incapable of griefs as dear as 
chrystal^ as bright as the sun, and as able to find 
passage through heaven^ earthy or ^ny other material 
impediment, as in the liquid and yielding air. 

Our sight shall feed on the most glorious and eye- 
•oine^ majesty of the place^ and on the glory and beauty 
of the company 3 the ear shall always be solaced with 
the most sweet and angelical harmony ; in fine, every 
sense shall have its several and peculiar delight. There, 
plenty cloyethnot ; there, gaiety ofiendeth not j there, 
continuance annoyeth not j there, hunger is satisfied, 
yet not diminished; there, desire is accomplished, but 
not dulled* Neither is their joy contained in their own 
persons jQone 3 for each by loving others as himself, 
delighteth in the happiness of others, as much as in 
his own, and what he hath not in himself, he possesses 
in the society he is in : so that he hath as many joys as 
he has fellows in felicity ; and the several joys of all 
are of as great comfort to every saint, as his own pecu* 
liar delights ; and because all love God more than 
themselves, they take more pleasure in his bliss than 
of all their joys beside. 

O, how glorious will it be for God's martyrs, wben^ 
in security, they shall recount their conquests over Sa- 
tan ! When they shall enjoy an eternal triumph, for a 
short victory ! When they shall look down upon the 
glorious spoils of converted souls, and shall see their 
enemies either confounded by God's juitloe> or xe- 
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claimed by his mercy! What a singular joy shall 
they conceive^ by considerh^g the torments they have 
avoided^ which those who fell are condemned to endure^ 
and the glorious change they shall find in themselves ! 
For their prison, they shall have a Paradise of delights j 
for their chains, ornamei^ts of glory; for their reproach 
and shame, honour and reverence 5 for the railing 
against them, everlasting praisie and titles of renown ; 
and, from the rage of enemies, they shall pass to the 
league of saints. O how glorious will the scars of theif 
wounds, and the tokens of their agonies, then shew ! 
which, as St. Augustine saith, they shall bear about 
them as perpetual testimonies of their victories. For 
there shall be in them no* deformity, but dignity 5 and 
a certain splendour shall shine through their body, yet ' c '^''u 
not of the body, but of virtue. Consider now, oh yojj ^. 

that persecute us, what the harm is you do us ; yea, io-^ "*-^- 
what titles and glory you prefer us, by putting us to 
death ! You see, that when you condemn us, you crown 
us j when you spoil us, you «irich us. Our number 
encreaseth as often as you reap us : the blood of the 
Christian is the seed of the Church. The more the 
children of Israel were oppressed, the more were they 
increased j and so it is with the Catholics. The resur- 
rection of immortality sprupg more fertilely, when it 
was sown in the blood of the martyrs. Our palms, with 
weight, grow the higher; our flame, by suppressing, 
waxeth the hotter 5 and our spice, by pouading> yieldetb 
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the bettfer scent. When you persecute us, you till and 
manure the ground of the Church. You think to root out 
the corn, and you do but sow the seed that will spring 
with a more plentiful harvest. You think it is the Semi- 
nary Priest that enlargeth the Catholic faith \ whereas, 
indeed, yourselves make the chief Seminary, from which 
the Catholics spread. Though their voice doth avail 
something, yet, in comparison, it doth but little. The 
voice of the blood of your murdered brethren . crieth 
out against you, and this voice it is that so forcibly 
prevaileth. They announce that which books can 
teach them \ but, as Tertullian saith, their words make 
not so many disciples, as christians do, who teach by 
their deeds. Our constancy forceth men to look more 
into our cause, and then by seeking they find, by find- 
ing they believe, and, believing, are as ready to die as 
we ourselves. Our prisons preach 5 our punishments 
convert \ and even our dead corses are able to con- 
f ^ /»/' found heresy. You have laboured to suppress us these 
J!t ^-H^twenty-six years, and yet of our ashes spring others; 
and our dead bones, as Ezekiel prophecicd, are come 
to be a huge army. With the thunders of your rage, 
both the cloud of error is dissolved, the hidden light of 
truth displayed, and the earth watered with profitable 
showers, to the ripening of the corn of God. 

Go on, ye good magistrates I so much the better in 
the eyes of the people, if you sacrifice the Catholics to 
their fury ! Rack us, torture us^ condemn us to death; 
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your injustice is but a proof of our &ith. You open us 
the way to our desired felicity ; you give us an absolute 
acquittance from endless misery 3 you wash away the 
uncleanness of our iniquity^ and deliver us from the 
assaults of our infernal enemy. YouWiU^ peradventure^ 
say— Why then complain you of our* persecution, if you 
rather desire to sufifer, seeing that you should love those 
by whom your desire is fulfilled ? If we pleasure you, 
thank us; and if we be so beneficial unto you, we can- 
not but do well in continuing our catise. — ^In this we 
answer you with our Saviour's words, who said, fi^th 
desire have I desired to eat this Pasch with you : and yet 
it stood well with his other words when he said, — Woe 
be unfo him by whom the Son of man shall be betfuyed; 
better had it been for him if he had never been born. 
Being soldiers by profession, we are glad to have so 
just an occasion to fight in defence of the truth ) and 
yet heartily sorry to see you bid us battle, by impugn- /,/J., 
ing and persecuting the same. Howsoever it go with xU<M'j. 
us, we are sure of the victory 5 for, if we have the ^^'^^ 
upper hand, we vanquish Satan, and chase him out of •^'^^^^'** 
his haunts, to the confusion of heresy 3 and if we be 
oppressed and murdered for our faiih, then do we win 
a heavenly reward to ourselves, and a confirmation of 
our religion to our posterity. If God permit you, we 
refuse not to endure and stay his pleasure 3 if he will, 
he is able to help us ; if he will not, he will make us 
able to sustain your rage. If it please hfan; thfe* frOgs,' 
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the gnats, the fttes, the locusts, <:an becotne armies 
strong enough to prevent you from molesting us, a» 
they did Pharaoh from molesting the people of Israel y, 
but, if he think it better for us to have the number of 
our brethren made^tip before he revenge our injuries, 
ive will content ounelves with his divine appointment/ 
It were no delight to us, to see you in the misery that 
we ourselves desire to be rid of. Your punishment- 
could not profit us ; we are not so envious of your 
prosperity, as to desire your overthrow. For your ha- 
tred, we render good-will j for your ill-treatment, 
prayer J and we would willingly purchase your* salva- 
tion with our dearest blood. But, how well soever we 
are affected towards you, take heed that the earth which 
recei?eth our blood, cry not out against you, agreeably, 
to that saying-^ Ti^e voice of thy brother* s blood cri^th 
out of the earth ! Yet for ourselves, we from our hearts 
forgive your injuries towards us, and only pity your 
abuse of God's benefits j that, for his favors towards you^ 
you should persecute his flock, and hinder the course 
of his religion ; yea, endeavour to abolish the name of 
^the Catholic Church. Alas ! your labour is in vain; 
but incalculable your offence. The spouse of Christ 
cannot play the adultress 5 she is undefiled and chaste y 
ehe knoweth but one house, and, with unstained inte« 
grity, keepeth the sanctity of one only chamber. And 
we doubt not, but that God will give us grace to be 
loyal and true children to so pure and chaste a mother^ 
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and rather, if we had them, lay down many lives, than 
degenerate from the profession of our faith. We ar^ 
children of her blood ; with her milk we are fostered ; 
with her spirit we are quickened. She preserveth U8 
for God, and she assignelh to a kingdom the offspring 
that she has brought forth. She is a vessel of safety : 
howsoever the sea rage, or the winds beat j how much 
soever she be tossed amongst the waves, doubtless sink 
she cannot, having him at the helm, of whom it is said, 
that 'J he winds and the sea obey him. 

Now is the time in which many of our forefathers de- 
sii*ed to live — a lime when they might not only profit the 
Church by the example of their hfe, and the virtue of 
their preaching, but also— and how much did they de-. 
sire it ! — by the eff'usion of their blood. When England / / a 
was Catholic, she had many glorious confessors 5 it is ' , . . 
for the honour and benefit of our.country that it should 
be well stored with a number of martyrs 5 and we have 
uow, God be thanked ! such martyr-makers in autho- 
rity, as mean, if they have their will, to make saints 
enough to furnish all our churches with treasure, when 
it shall please God to restore them to their true ho« 
nours; and doubt not 1)ut either they, or their posterity, 
shall see the.very prisons of execution become places 
of reverence and devotion 5 and the scattered bon^ of 
these that in this cause have sufifered, though now 
thought unworthy of christian burial^ then shrined 
in gold> and held in the highest respect. ^ *> ... . j 
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Let 118 in, the mean time^ profit by so favoarable an 
occasion of preferment in the court of Ciod^ and he as 
carefol^ in this age^ to aspire to the dignity of watering 
Ckxi's church with our bloody as our forefathers were 
to guide it, and further it, by their virtuous example, 
and by the glory of their good ^orks. The kingdom of 
heaven, saith St. Augustine, requireth no other price 
' but thyself. Itis worth all thou art : give thyself, and 
^v)Ufi<V. ^j^^y shakhave it. Oh, thrice happy are you that are 
now in the last step to this glory ! Joy in your happi- 
ness, and pray that God may accept us also, and pro- 
mote us to the like comfortj always remembering with 
yourselves, that this light and momentary tribulation 
will work in you an eternal weight of glory; and 
confirming yourselves with these confortable words^ 
Whether we live unto our Lord, we live ; whether we die 
Mnto our Lord, we die; whether we live or die, our Lord's 
we are. 

Finally, to conclude with the words of St. Ber- 
nard, 'What now femaineth, my dearest, but that 
you be warned of perseverance, which alone ensures 
renown to the man, and reward to his vii^nes >'— 
•For, without perseverance, neither does the champion 
obtain the conquest, nor the conqueror bis. crown. 
The accomplishing of virtue is the virtue of courage; 
nhe is the nurse to our merits, and ithe i mediatrice' to 
our need; She is the sbter of -patience, "the daic^hter 
9f constancy, and tbe lover of peace > 6he4s tbeikuxg of 
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friendship^ the band of agreement, and the bulwark of 
godliness. Take away perseverance, and no service 
hath any value 5 no good turn any thanks ; no prowess 
any praise. In fine, not he who heginneth, hut he who 
persevereth unto the end, shall be saved. 

From One that reverenceth your prisons, 
Beareth most dutiful affection to your persons^ 
And humbly craveth part of your prayers^ 

R. S. 



In silence and hope shall be our strength. 
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